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FOREST FIRES, AND 
THEIR LESSON. 
Tue destruction of pro- 

perty by the torest fires that 

have swept over a large part 
of Michigan and Wisconsin 

iy for the moment appear 
less than the annihilation 
of property in Chicago. The 
latter is counted by its hun- 
dreds, the former by its 
tens of millions. Chicago, 
however, can be rebuilt, on 

scale more imposing than 
before, in a year, or two 
years, or ten years ; but who 
can rear again ‘‘the pillars 
of Nature’s temple,” the 
grand old forests, on the 
products of which Chicago 
relied for a large part of 
the materials for her own 
reconstruction! The fra- 
grant pines, the sturdy oaks 

slow growths of centu- 
ries—have been swept away 
over an area half as broad 
as NewEngland. The child 
born to-day, were he to live 
the three-score and ten years 
allotted to man, would fail 
to witness their restoration 

— yes, and his son, and his 
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son’s son, would not survive 
to see them in the glory 
that has departed in flame 
and smoke. 

These forests, in great 
part, owe their destruction 
tc a cause which their ex- 
tinction will enhance for evil 
—drouth; and that drouth, 
also, in great part, the re- 
sult of man’s ignorance, 
recklessness, and want of 
prevision. Chicago owes 
its own desolation, indi- 
rectly, to the same causes 
Throughout the West, as it 
was formerly in the East, the 
settler regarded the annihil- 
ation of the forest as his 
first mission; every tree 
was looked on by him as 
an enemy to be extirpated. 
He swept bare the hills on 
which the friendly forest 
collected the distillations 
from the dews, the moisture 
from the mists, and caught 
the rains from the clouds 
to dispense and disperse 
them, in perennial springs 
and rivulets, for the feed- 
ing of the clearings below, 
the delectation of the thirsty 








THE CHICAGO FIRE, —THE YOUNG LADIES OF CHICAGO MAKING AND DISTRIBUTING SANDWICHES TO THZ POOR CHILDREN,—FAUM A SKETCH BY JOSiPil BLCKER.—BIE PAGE 117, 


ae 





114 





kine, and to give fullness to the growing corn. 


slowly gained a foothold on the broad prairies, 
where they acted as screens against the wild 
and wanton winds that sweep these level lands ; 
while, in some degree, doing the natural duty 
of their brethren on the hills, in collecting 
and dispensing the too scant moisture which 
Nature has vouchsafed to those Western 
regions. 

Who is there among our readers that has 
not been astonished, on visiting the scenes of 
his childhood an youth, in our Eastern and 
Middle States, to find the copious streams in 
which he speared the sleepy ‘‘sucker” and 
caught the speckled trout, a pound or more in 
weight, in the pools of which his prudent 
mamma enjoined him not to venture to swim 
unless there was somebody about to assist him 
in an emergency—who of these has not been 
astonished to find those gushing streams and 
swirling pools reduced to dribbling rills and 
froggy puddles? Yet, if he were to look up at 
the hills around him, once covered with the 
birch, the hemlock, the beech, and the pine, 
and once resonant with the drum of the part- 
ridge, now bare and bleak, their sandy sur- 
faces patched only with sorrel or stunt ferns, 
he would not fail to discover the rational 
explanation of the phenomenon that at once 
astonished and grieved him. 

An extraordinary and perhaps almost unpre- 
cedented drouth in a great part of the West, 
enhanced by man’s greed and want of foresight. 
in an indiscriminate destruction of forests, has 
given the Demon of Fire, so soft and gentle as 
a servant, so terrible and tyrannical as a 
master, his great opportunity, and he has used 
it well in the cause of destruction and death. 

There are, we believe, various societies, 
agricultural and others, in the West, which 
make the planting of trees, in appropriate 
places, a special matter of merit, to be rewarded 
or recognized in some conspicuous way. Their 
multiplication and activity may mitigate if not 
wholly avert the ravages of the fire-fiend 
who has wrought such wholesale devastation 
throughout the Northwest, this Autumn. 

The destruction of the Michigan and Wis- 
consin forests, we repeat, is not to be measured 
by the actual amount of crude or improved 
property that has disappeared in ashes. It is 
to be considered also in the less obvious light 
of rain-making power extinct—in the light of 
hitherto fertile fields possibly converted into 
deserts, or, at any rate, lost to productive 
energy. 

There is another aspect of these forest-fires 
ou which it is too painful todwell. Lament as 
we may over Chicago, and we may well put on 
sack-cloth in view of its misfortunes, yet Death 
played in it a minor part, while among the 
pioneers of the Northwest, the hardy and 
frugal frontiersmen, the Inexorable Slayer 
held high carnival. Let us not stay our hand 
of cheer and charity for Chicago, but let us 
thrust it in deeper, if aught remains in our 
purses that we can spare, for the relatively 
voiceless people of the burnt woods. Chicago 
can shriek and crow alternately through Press 
and telegraph ; but what of the burnt, blinded, 
starving people of the Black Wilderness ? 
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A NEW AND ORIGINAL ROMANCE, 
We continue in the present number a Romance 
of remarkable power and thrilling interest, com- 
menced in our last issue, called, 
THE WHITE SPECTRE; 
OR, 
THE MYSTERY OF INGESTRE HOUSE, 
BY 
RETT WINWOOD. 











It is by one of our most popular American au- 
thors, and full of all those incidents which enchain 
the reader's attention. We predict for the patrons 
of Frank Lesuiz’s ItLustratep NewsParsr a 
great pleasure for some weeks to come. 


| We shall continue in the next number to give | 
He felled the fewclumps of forest trees that had | gy readers a choice selection from the numer- | joke, nor theft elevated into the dignity « 


ous sketches by our artists, and views by our 
photographers, of the results of the great fire at 
| Chicago, as well as of the work actively going 
| on in the way of restoration. 
We have also made extensive preparations 
Sor the illustration on an unprecedented scale 
| of the daily expected visit of the Grand Duke 


Alexis to the United States, and our first num- | 
ber issued after his arrival will contain several | 


most interesting wlustrations of the subject. 








We desire to call attention to the announce 
| ment, among our advertisements, of the first 


issue of our new paper for the ladies. FRANK | 


LESLIE’s LADY’s JOURNAL will appear on 
Monday next, with the latest Paris Fashions 
| superbly engraved by the first artists ; also, 
choice literature, and varied contents, that can- 
not fail to please. 


Circulation 827,000. 
FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
is the oldest established Illustrated Paper in 
America. 














itself especially to portraying faithfully the 
important and interesting events of the day. 

It is the only paper in the world possessing a | 
complete photographic establishment of its own, 
employing a number of the most skillful oper- | 
ators, and having facilities for photographing 
scenes in any part of the country. 

Jt ts the only tlustrated paper in America 
which does not fill its pages with copies from 
the Foreign Illustrated Press without giving 
credit therefor, consequently it is the only 
American illustrated paper which is allowed 
to circulate among the clubs, hotels and libraries 
of Europe, or that has any foreign circulation. 

Tt is the only ilustrated paper in America 
which is not Sectional or Sectarian in its 
character. 

It is the only illustrated paper in America 
which is what it professes to be, an Illustrated 
NEwspaper. 

It costs more to produce the illustrations for 
this paper (by reason of their originality) than 
ts paid for ilustrations by all its self-styled 
rivals combined. 

It publishes ten times as many original illus 
trations as any pictorial paper in this country. 

In a word, in every department appropriate 
to an illustrated NEWSpaper, it is absolutely 
without a competitor. 








THE REIGN OF RASCALDOM. 

In the life of a nation, as in that of an indi- 
vidual, there are periods which are critical, and a 
restoration to health, or the certainty of speedy 
death, depends on the way this malady is met. 
The crisis which now menaces the life and 
health of the United States is to be traced to 
the wide-spread and deep-seated dishonesty, 
corruption and theft which, like some poison- 
ous virus, have inoculated the great body of 
our public men in National, State and Munici- 
pal positions, until rascality seems to be the 
rule, and honesty the exception. The shame- 
less cynicism with which the great public 
plunderers of our day brazen out their infamy, 
is only equaled by the apathy with which the 
public permits these robberies, and condone 
for them by lavishing place and power upon 
the offenders. 

‘The way of the transgressor” has ceased 
to be ‘‘hard”—unless he be a transgressor of 
very low degree—and rascality rides rampant 
over the land, from the halls of Congress to 
the lowest department of public plunder. 

Well said the poet, that Vice once grown 
familiar to the view, after first exciting our 
hate, next succeeded in gaining our pity, and 
finally was taken into our embrace. 

The familiarity of the public mind with 
daily and almost, hourly instances of public 
peculation and betrayal of high trusts has 
created this indulgent disposition, until at 
last the wholesome indignation, which is the 
best safeguard of honesty, has been diluted 
into a maudlin sympathy with the malefactors. 
And the rankness of the growth of this evil 
is not more startling than its rapidity. Itisa 
new thing—a foul fungus, suddenly forced 
into fetid life, out of the corruptions engen- 
dered by the war. It is ‘‘a new departure” 
in a wrong direction—down that smooth, 
broad path to the devil. 

We all remember the sensation which, before 
the war, was ever caused by the discovery of 
apublic defaulter, and the indignation which 
drove him ever forth from place and country, 
on his detection. Punishment sure and swift 
was certain to seize upon him, if he dared 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





| Novewser 4, 1871, 








A breach of trust was not then considered a 
fa 
| fine art, whose most eminent professors were 
to be regarded with envy and admiration. 
Think of the clamor which was raised over 
| the comparatively petty peculations of Swart- 
wout, Schuyler, Fowler, and other small sinners 
like them, who even found the country too hot 
to hold them, and died in exile, as an expiation 
to the public sentiment they had outraged. 
| Yet, their frauds were as molehills to the 


| mountains which the busy hands of our pub- 
lic peculators have heaped up, and are daily 
piling higher. Within the last ten years, 
where they stole cents, their successors stole 
by thousands and tens of thousands; and 
|instead of flying from punishment, flaunt 
their crimes and their ill-gotten wealth in the 
face of the community, heedless either of the 
|arm of the law, or the more potent hiss of 
| public scorn. 

| What can be done to arrest this great and 
| growing evil—to extirpate this ugly ulcer on 
the body politic, each day growing larger and 
more offensive, and eating into} the very vitals 
of our society ? 


| For, private virtue cannot long survive the 
| death of public honor and honesty ; nor private 


morality fail to catch the contagion of public 
profligacy. If the representative men of a 
country, those in whom its high trusts are 
reposed, be corrupt and shameless, they will 


It ts the only paper in America that devotes | drag down into the same gutter the morals of 


the people they plunder and misrepresent. 

That most fearful picture of a corrupt com- 
munity, drawn by Curran, in his description of 
the public pests of his day—‘‘ remaining at the 
bottom like drowned bodies while soundness 
remained in them, but rising only as they 
rotted, and floating only from the buoyancy of 
corruption ”—seems unhappily destined to find 
its parallel here, unless public virtue and 
public indignation should awake, to condemn 
and chastise the corruption which is tainting 
and poisoning the air around us. 

True, we have occasional spasmodic outbreaks 
of what assumes to be public indignation, 
over some outrageous fraud, or abuse of trust ; 
but, in nine cases out of ten it is only a party 
howl, intended for party purposes, and differing 
as widely from the genuine article as does the 
shrill vituperation of a courtesan from the 
outraged modesty of a virtuous matron. Thus, 
within our own city limits, during the last few 
weeks, we have seen the Custom-House ring 
throw stones at Tammany, in the name of the 
public, and Tammany return the compliment, 
by smashing the glass windows of Collector 
Murphy, who ought certainly to be eminently 
fitted to ‘‘catch a thief,” if those charges and 
the old adage be true. 

Yet, every one knows that the public opinion 
sought to be manufactured on both sides is 
meant for no public end, save the low uses of 
manufacturing votes; and that the public 
spirit and moral tone of the mutual accusers 
are about on a par. 

No, it is not by such instruments or by such 
means that the polluted atmosphere is to be 
purified ; nor does it at all follow that honest 
men will get their own when the rogues fall 
out. Such may have been the case in primi- 
tive times ; but in this reign of Rascaldom, 
the honest men get no sort of showing at all ; 
and it is a contest like that of Pharaoh's 
*lean” and ‘“‘ fat kine,” merely. 

That the great body of our people are cor- 
rupt, or that they at heart approve of corrup- 
tion, no one will be mad enough to maintain. 
But they are responsible before heaven and 
to posterity for the criminal apathy they 
manifest in their silent sanction of the corrup- 
tion and crime which are fast making the 
American name a synonym for theft, for 
brazen impudence and unblushing rascality. 








‘THERE IS A TIME TO LAUGH.” 


One of the saddest symptoms of degeneracy 
in a people is evinced by a desperate levity—a 
scoffing spirit such as that which inspired 
the French people when they denied even 
God, and substituted a prostitute to be their 
‘Goddess of Reason.” Something of that spirit 
is unhappily manifesting itself here. Mockery 
is a bad substitute for righteous indignation— 
and the response to some serious words of Mr. 
Beecher, by his congregation, is a significant 
sign of the times. He spoke only the truth, 
when he told his parishioners, at the Plymouth 
Church, the other day, that these city frauds 
are but signs of the times—not exceptional. 
He added another truth when he said that the 
financial dishonesty of the times was as true 
of commercial as of political circles, and as 
patent at Washington as at New York. But 
when he said, ‘‘ The time will come, when you 
or your children will see an honest government 
in the city of New York,” the grave elders 
answered him—how? By “laughter”! And 
when he quoted the solemn words of Scripture, 
‘“‘Think you that those eighteen men on 
whom the power of Siloam fell, were sinners 
above all others in Jerusalem? I tell ye nay !”— 
‘‘Think you that these six or seven on whom 
the New York Times's ax fell are sinners 





linger after the facta were known. 


above all in New York ?”—he was again an- 


| swered by “laughter.” ‘If all men that have 


| been guilty of fraud in New York were to 
have a tower fall on them, there would be 
funerals enough for fifty years”—and once 
| more there was a great gutlaw from the con- 


gregation. 

Yet, a fitter response to truths as serious 
as these would have been tears rather than 
laughter, for ‘‘more tragical mirth” we have 
not witnessed in this generation. Certuiuly, 
“there is a time to laugh,” as the wise 
man said: but were this time and place well 
chosen? If we see such things in the dry 
woods, what may we not expect to find in the 
green? If our old men are irreverent, and 
disposed to make merry over serious things, 
we cannot reasonably expect our youth to be 
otherwise. 

Yet, the basis of all earnest life and earnest 
endeavor must lie in serious convictions—not 
in light, airy scoffing. 

No man knows this better than Mr. Beecher, 
who is himself a very earnest man; and he 
must have felt anything but flattered by the 
untimely mirth of his auditors. 

We may expect soon, if this kind of thing is 
encouraged, to have comic versions of the 
Scripture, and broad grins of piety replacing 
that decorous solemnity we ever have asso- 
ciated with religious worship. 

Some of the monks of the middle ages were 
famous for their facetiousness; but even in 
those unrefined days the popular sense of 
propriety was shocked by their levity, though 
people went to hear them as they would go 
toa play. But we may rest assured that the 
fault in this case was with the audience, not 
the preacher, and arose from that want of 
reverence which is the sin of our day. The 
people who laughed did not take in the sense 
of what they heard ; they only attached their 
own ludicrous acceptation to the phrases they 
heard. 

The pastor of Plymouth Church may well 
pray to be delivered from his friends, if they 
treat him thus, and make him, in his own 
despite, a jester and a trifler with things 
holy, provoking mirth by parodying the 
Scriptural sayings. The judgment which over- 
took the men of Siloam was visited on them 
for sins not unlike those which seem to invite 
a similar judgment from offended Heaven 
upon our modern Siloams, and is no jesting 
matter. Nay, in view of the many recent 
terrible visitations which have fallen upon 
different parts of our country, many voices 
have already been raised proclaiming them as 
marks of Divine wrath against national sins, 
perpetrated by a people who should by their 
lives testify their sense of the blessings 
showered upon them in more prodigal pro- 
fusion than on any other race in the annals of 
mankind. 








ATTRACTIONS FOR YOUNG MEN 
IN CITIES. 


Tue necessities of the case are now strongly 
influencing many right-minded people in this 
and other large cities to establish and enlarge 
institutions where young men can find associa- 
tions alike useful and agreeable. Thousands 
of our country friends may yet thank us for 
inviting their attention to this subject—the 
‘old folks at home,” as well as the young men 
who are attracted by the prospects of city life. 

Amid all the glitter, excitement and corrup- 
tion, there is much to encourage those who 
earnestly seek for improvement. Facilities in 
forming pleasant associations, and for making 
progress in education of the best character, 
serve largely to counteract the many seductive 
influences ever seeking victims in large towns. 

The cost of even a single tenpenny cigar per 
week would doubly pay the- price of admission 
of a clerk to all the advantages of the ‘‘ Mer- 
cantile Library Association” —the reading- 
rooms of which, with one of the largest and 
best-selected libraries in the United States— 
all being admirably managed—are accessible 
at all hours between eight in the morning and 
ten at night. 

The ‘*Cooper Institute,” with a reading- 
room of about equal character (though its 
library is small, at present), has schools of 
science and art, to which all persons, young 
and old and of both sexes, are invited free of 
expense. And the extent to which its free 
education is appreciated may be inferred from 
the fact that its classes in various branches of 
scientific, literary and artistic instruction 
numbered about fifteen hundred regular attend- 
ants during the past season—not including 
the thousands attending on its free courses of 
lectures between November and April. 

In the immediate neighborhood of the two 
noble institutions just named, and within a 
couple of blocks of the Library of the New York 
Historical Society, is the “Astor Library”- 
the large and rich stores of which, including 
most valuable works of reference on all sub- 
jects and from nearly all countries, are free to 
all visitors. The only defect in this institution 
is that its treasures are only enjoyable between 
say ten in the morning and five in the after- 
noon—which precludes the many who can 





only devote their evenings to study 
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Here, ciose together, are several institutions 
which it is a luxury to visit, and from which 
knowledge in ull its branches may be derived 

to an extent probably unequaled within any 
similarly small radius in the world free ly 
derived—for the couple of dollars a year 
required from clerks for membership leave the 


Mercantile Library and Reading-room substan- | 


tially free to young men—the charge for 
others being only five dollars per annum. 

We group the above-named institutions in 
our list, from their locations being in close 
proximity. We are far from underrating the 
‘* Apprentices’ Library,” in Broadway, near the 
St. Nicholas Hotel—an institution which origi- 
nated about the same time as the Mercan- 
tile Library—half a century ago—and which, 
like many other similar institutions through 
the land, was inaugurated by the vener- 
able William Wood—a benefactor of his race, 
and rightly esteemed by such men as Lord 
Brougham in Europe, as well as by prominent 
men of his time in our own land—a philan- 
thropist who labored so unobtrusively, with 
such aversion to notoriety, that his name is 
known to few indeed among the millions who 
have been benefited by the system of popwar 
libraries which he designed. Every appren- 
tice, or young person, of either sex, can have 
free access to the valuable library and read- 
ing-room of this institution—which is a part 
of the organization of the ‘‘ General Society of 
Mechanics and Tradesmen ”—one of our most 
venerable institutions. 

The ‘‘Young Men’s Christian Association” 
offers the attractions of a good library and 
reading-room, with frequent lectures, in its 
palatial edifice, opposite the National Academy 
of Fine Arts, on a corner of Twenty-third 
Street and Fourth Avenue, near Madison 
Park and the Fifth Avenue Hotel. The charge 
here is merely nominal ; and great efforts are 
made to render this society atttractive and 
extensive. 

Various other institutions might be named, 
wherein a charge of only three or five dollars 
per annum would entitle the visitor to the 
constant use of literary and scientific records, 
as well as access to the best newspapers and 
periodicals. But our object is measurably 
answered in drawing attention to the above- 
named institutions, as among the most promi- 
nent objects to which any visitor, young or 
old, but especially the former, should look for 
pleasant associations and useful information 
or education—where knowledge is not pursued 
‘“‘amid difficulties,” but with all the cheering 
accompaniments which could reasonably b« 
desired. It would be difficult for country pe 
ple to render their young friends greater serv © 
than by stimulating them to avail the beneiits 
of these institutions on becoming residents in 
this commercial metropolis—or with similar 
societies in Boston, Philadelphia, and other 
cities—for, happily, all or nearly all our prin- 
cipal towns have now some attractions of the 
nature above-mentioned. Parents and others 
visiting large towns should examine these 
institutes wherever existent, and make their 
young friends presents of tickets of mem- 
bership (where tickets are required), which 
would serve as agreeable souvenirs of absent 
friends, while greatly benefiting the youthful 
recipients. Young men who become identified 
with, and enjoy the comfort and benefit of, 
such institutions, are thereby fitted better to 
prosper in society. 








Ir is satisfactory to find that arrangements 
have been completed for the interchange of 
postal money-orders between the United States 
and Great Britain and Ireland. In some of the 
newspapers announcing this fact, mistakes have 
occurred respecting the rates of commission on 
these orders. It has been stated that on orders 
not exceeding $10 the commission is to be $25. 
This is a mistake ; it should be $0.25, or 25c. ; 
on orders over $10, and not exceeding $20, $50. 
This is also a mistake ; it should be $0.50, or 
560c. Similar mistakes as to the commissions 
to be charged on other amounts have also oc- 
curred, dollars having sometimes been substi- 
tuted for cents. Since the adoption of the 
international postal money-order system, it has 
become of great utility to the public, and it is 
growing rapidly in importance from year to 
year. According to the annual report of the 
British Postmaster-General, the number of 
money-orders issued in the United Kingdom in 
1870 for payment abroad was 24,674, for the 
coum of $485,825, and 125,575 orders were issued 
abroad for the payment of $2,743,120 in the 
United Kingdom. The suggestion of the inter- 
national and the intercolonial postal money- 
order system originated with Mr. E. Nugent, of 
London, in 1857. 








Tue American correspondent of the London 
Standard comments severely on the freedom of 
manners existing here between the sexes. 
One of his comments is to the effect that the 


easy-oing intercourse between young people, 
which was perfectly compatible with a high 


standard of morality in the comparatively 
simple kind of life led in this city thirty years ago, 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


truth in this, and it is one which parents who 
know little of young New York may with ad- 


vantage remember. This city to-day is not the 
city of their youth, and conventionalities and 
restrictions, which may seem to many absurd, 


have no doubt often the effect of shielding girls 
from harm. The extreme liberty of action 
accorded to daughters in many families is, we 
fear, too often apt to lead to license, and thou- 
sands would in the end be the happier for sub- 
jection to a stricter discipline. Facilis descensus 
| Averni. 


(WE have recently had some very clever 


dialectic poems, perhaps a few too many of 


| them, and it may be something of a relief to 
| turn from *‘Out West” to ‘‘Out East.” The 
infection has spread to England, and ‘+ A Police- 
man” thus defines ‘* War and Glory,” after the 
new fashion.—Ep.] 


War and Glory! Ain’t it awful 
Nonsense to unite the two! 
War at best is only lawful 
When chaps won’t keep hands off you. 
Then, if you wops who prowok’ee, 
Why shout “ wictory’’ and crow? 
When we run a cove in chokey, 
We don’t holler, don’t you know. 


It’s them poets what has done it, 
Writin’ their confounded stuff; 

If a battle’s fort, who won it 
They can’t lather half enuff. 

Floods of glory he could swim in, 
Praise and honor pour like rain 

Jest as they have spilte the wimmen, 
Makin’ ’em so plaguey vain. 

a . . 

Whilst you deals destrucshun utter 
To a hundred thousand men, 

If you put up one chap’s shutter 
You'll be told of it agen. 

What you do wholesale don’t shock, it’s 
Petty crime agin one tells ; 

Jest as one may not pick pockets, 
May start comp’neys or hotels. 








THE Dollinger, or Anti-Infallibility move- 
ment in Germany, is spreading and becoming 
cohesive. The Catholics rejecting the new 
dogma of Papal Infallibility recently met in 
Heidelberg. They were not content with repu- 
diating the dogma, but denied supreme juris- 
diction in the Church to the Pope. They 
adopted resolutions embodying their belief that 
the time is not far distant when there may be 
a union of the old Catholic party with the 
Greek Church in its various forms; and not 
this only, but they expressed the hope that ere 
1.ng an agreement may be reached, if ever so 
sradually, between the protesting branch of the 
Roman Catholic body and actually Protestant 
Churches—especially the Episcopal Churches of 
England and America. 








IT is not much to the credit of wealthy Lon- 
don, with its millions of churchmen, that Sir 
Christopher Wren’s greatest work still remains 
unfinished. A committee was appointed some 
time since to raise a fund for the completion of 
St. Paul’s Cathedral, but the subscriptions came 
in in such driblets that it began to be thoughta 
hopeless task to attempt to raise a sufficient 
sum. An anonymous contribution of the mag- 
nificent sum of three shillings has now sug- 
gested to the committee the advisability of in- 
viting the poorer classes to subscribe, and a 
penny subscription has been proposed. 








THERE is an old saying about the effect of 
water on 4 duck’s back. In its bloated form it 
appears as follows in an essay on *‘ Mind and 
Money Considered as Currency,” by @ person 
named Randolph: ‘The cleansing stream 
which glides, impotent for evil, from the plum- 
age of the plunging water-fowl.” This is about 
the best thing we have seen since the adage 
‘Don’t whistle till you are out of the woods” 
was rendered: ‘It is inexpedient for sentient 
beings to exercise their vocal propensities in 
the boundless contiguity of shade.” 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
Illumination at Turin—Representation 
of the Alpine Tunnel. 


Among the festivities following the opening of the 
Mont Cénis Tunnel, was a great illumination in the 
city of Turin, of which one of the chief features is 
represented in our engraving. In the wide tho- 
roughfare called the Corso del Ré, which is like the 
Boulevards of a French town, and which is close to 
the railway station, an immensely prolonged series of 
arches, constructed of metal pipes, thickly set with 
gas-burners, had been set up in such an array as to 
represent, in fire, the shape of the tunnel viewed 
from one of its entrances, with a vista that seemed 
to be of infinite extent. This contrivance, like most 
of the other devices in fanciful illumination, which 
were to be admired in different streets and piazzas 
of Turin, was the design and workmanship of an arti- 
ficer named Ottino, dwelling in that city, whose inge- 
nuity has long been famed throughout the Kingdom 
of Italy. 

Sunday Morning among the Hop-Pickers, 

The cultivation of this graceful, cheerful and usefu 
English plant, which occupies nearly thirty thousand 
acres of the soil in Kent alone, is a subject familiar and 
interesting toEnglishmen. A hop-garden in the pick- 
ing season is to the eye of taste more picturesque than 
either a French, German, Italian or Spanish vineyard. 
Near the end of August the harvest begins, and brings 





is not longer so in a great capital abounding in 
libertiniam of all kinds. There is a degree of 


to the scene of action a curious mixture of all Classes, 
in hopes of two or three weeks of agreeable and 





multitude desperse to lodge wherever they can find 
| Shelter—in barns, outhouses, gipsy tents or under the 
| hedges, cooking, eating, drinking, sleeping, and to a 
small extent dressing and undressing, in the primitive 


| profitable employment. When evening descends, the 





sents a Sunday morning scene, which, from the oceu- 
pations of sume of the pickers, may suggest the 
desirableness of missionary Visitation in that quarter, 


The Fair of St. Cloud, near Paris. 


The little town of St. Cloud suffered almost total 
desolation by the fire of artillery during the siege of 
Paris. We have already published a view of the 
ruins of the famous palace of that name. The place 
is again called to our notice by the annual fair recently 
held there among the ruins, and which was, as usual, 
a noted resort of Parisian festivity anc social vanity. 
To go with one’s wife and family to picnic on a Sun- 
day afternoon, amid the charred and blackened 
debris of this once bright and favored spot, seems to 
possess a peculiar fascination for the Paris bourgeois. 
All in and about the ruins are ingeniously contrived 
places of refreshment and amusement. The dancing- 
tents, a8 well as the theatres, drinking-booths and 
bazaars, were more crowded than had ever been 
known in former years. Altogether, you have a 
combination of sights, sounds and impressions, such 
as the French alone could have invented, 


Burning of the Steamer “Lafayette” at 
Havre. 

Our readers have been informed by telegraph some 
weeks since of the burning of this well known-steamer 
while lying at its wharf in Havre. It was one of the 
vessels belonging to the ‘“‘ Compagnie Générale Trans- 
atlantique,” plying between this port, Brest and 
Havre, and our illustration of the conflagration by 
which it was destroyed cannot fail to interest a large 
portion of the traveling public. 


Arrival of the Ex-Empress Eugénie at 
the Villa of her Mother, the Countess 
of Montijo, in Carabanchel. 

Spaniards of all opinions look with pride and 
respect to their countrywoman, the Ex-Empress 
Eugénie, the illustrious descendant of Gusman the 
Good, who, after so brilliantly occupying the Imperial 
throne of France, has again descended to private life. 
She is now in Spain on a visit to her mother, the 
venerable Countess of Montijo, and our illustration 
from a Spanish paper shows her reception at the 
villa. The Empress Eugénie, while her husband and 
son proceeded to Torbay, embarked for Lisbon, and 
on the 15th of September reached Madrid, whence, 
attended by the Marquis of Huescar and the Marquis 
of Bassano, she was driven in a close carriage to the 
neighboring town of Carabanchel de Abajo. Her 
arrival even at the early hour of seven had drawn 
together a crowd of all ranks: nobles who were her 
early friends—the poor who still remembered the 
charitable and affable Eugénie. The guard announced 
the arrival, and in a few moments the Ex-Empress was 
in the arms of her mother, who awaited her at the 
foot of the principal staircase, in her widow’s attire, 
with her niece, chaplain, steward—two ladies assisting 
the Ex-Empress from her carriage. 


Reception of the King of Spain at 
Valencia. 

The tour of the young King of Spain through the 
provinces over which he has recently been called to 
reign has been marked by many gratifying demon- 
strations on the part of his subjects. His reception 
at Valencia especially exhibited much popular good 
feeling. Triumphal arches were erected both by the 
army and the people, one being raised on the Plaza 
de Cajeros by the Progressive Society of the city, and 
another in the Plazes de Tetuan by the army. The 
latter is the scene represented in our illustration. 








SCIENTIFIC. 


Dr. Henry Cassere, a German, has been 
sent by the Peruvian Government;to make a collection 
of plants and animals injits Amazon territory, which 
are to form part of the Great international Exhibition 
at Lima, 


A SPONGE paper has been patented in France. 
It is made by uniting finely divided sponge with 
ordinary paper pulp. It absorbs water with avidity, 
and retains it for a considerable time. It is found 
especially useful, for surgeons, and it has already 
received several technical applications. 


Tue great subject of excitement in the South 
Pacific is the continued discoveries in the new Cara- 
coles district of Bolivia. Silver is now being produced 
at the rate of 4,000 Ibs. per day, or £400,000 a year. 
Coal has been discovered, and new gems are found. 
The amethyst is the most abundant, and the opal of 
the finest quality. Marine fossils have been recog- 
nized in the formations. 


An event of rare occurrence has happened in 
the southern part of the great rainless desert of 
Atacama, a heavy fall of rain having taken place in 
Northern Chile on the 31st May, from the coast to the 
Cordillera, and from Tres Puntas to Chonarcillo, 
including Copiapo. A similar phenomenon occurred 
a little earlier in Northern Peru, covering the desert of 
Sechura, lying between Paita and Piura. 


A SELF-INFLATING life-preserver has been 
devised in Belgium, consisting of a belt containing 
carbonate of soda and tartaric acid, so arranged that 
when the wearer falls overboard the two substances 
are mixed, and evolve sufficient gas to float him. 
The idea is said to have been suggested by a ship- 
wrecked apothecary whose life was saved by the 
circumstance of his having a box of Seidlitz powders 
in his pocket. 


Tue troubles of the British Indian Govern- 
ment about snakes are serious, Thenumber of deaths 
by snake-bites is great, but the number of snakes is 
greater, and when the experiment is tried of paying 
for snakes killed, the local treasuries are in danger of 
depletion ; a fraudulent trade in dead snakes springs 
up worse than in sham tigers. Science seems to be 
the only mediator. In Bangalore rewards were paid 
in one month for 1,913 snakes, but it was found, on 
examination, that only 6 per cent., or 123, were really 
poisonous. 


Mr. Octave Pavé, a gentleman of French 
extraction, and, it is said, formerly a resident of New 
Orleans, has been lately,in San Francisco, preparing 
for his proposed visit to Wrangell’s Land—an island 
which was discovered several years ago by Captain 
Long, to the northwest of Behring Straits, off the 
coast of Siberia. Mr. Pavé proposes to go to Cape 
Yokam, as the nearest point, and to embark thence, 





in an india-rubber boat, for the region referred to. 


simplicity of camp-life. The sketch engraved repre- | 
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from its performances. Should Wrangell’s Land be 
reached, the subject of proceeding still further to the 
horthwest will be entertained, with the idea that 
possibly a route to the pole may be found in that 
direction. 

A new school of Mechanical Engineering, 
| ounded by the late Edwin A. Stevens, Esq., and 
hamed the ‘Stevens Institute of Technology,” is 
located at Hoboken, N.J., and opened its first 
term on the 20th of September. This institution 
has an endowment of about $750,000, a faculty con 
sisting of a President (Dr. Henry Morton, for a long 
time editor of the Journal of the Franklin Institute, 
Philadelphia), and seven Professors. It is furnished 
with laboratories and workshops, with cabinets of 
instruments and models of machinery. 

Recentiy, Mr. Henry F. Blandford has been 
discussing the Normal Rainfall of Bengal. He gives 
the mean of the two years, 1868-1869, as follows for 
the following places : 





‘Mean Rainfall 


Name of Place, Elevation. of two years. 
, re 6,950 feet. 117.93 inches, 
RUMNGVCC. 200 cccccece 5,000 feet. 167.07 inches, 
Ni cines coscage 2,000 feet. | 104.95 inches. 
Rungpore,.......... | 70 feet. | 85.22 inches, 
Dinagepore ......... 80 feet. 85.84 inches, 


These differences in relation to temperature are 
striking. 


We have now full details of the severe cyclone 
which visited Antigua, St. Kitts, St. Bartholomew, 
St. Martins, Tortola, St. Thomas, and Porto Rico, on 
the 2ist of August. The heaviest gusts of wind were 
felt at St. Thomas, between 4:30 and 5 P.M., and about 
5 o’clock there was a sudden calm ; the centre of the 
cyclone then passing over the island, and by 7 the 
violence of the wind had ceased. The damage done 
in all these islands is excessive ; in St. Thomas the 
losses are returned at forty-two persons killed, 
seventy-nine seriously injured, and 420 houses com- 
pletely destroyed. At Antigua the cyclone was very 
severe ; eighty persons are reported killed, and several 
hundred wounded. Scarcely a house or plantation in 
the island has escaped damage. Every place is 
“bleak, bare and desolate.” 








PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 


Five women, more than eighty years old, 
are living in Nantucket, who are widows of five 
brothers. 


An Indiana man has laid in twenty dollars 
worth of quinine. They say that the dogs and trees 
in the neighborhood are supplied by him with bark. 


An Erie girl tried to commit suicide ina 
mud-puddle, and it cost her two dollars and forty 
cents for washing. 


A TENNESSEE editor named Figures has sub- 
tracted himself from the staff of his paper, and his 
late patrons cipher his departure from the town. 


Tue suicide of a Waterbury young woman 
by drowning may with propriety be regarded as a 
water-burial affair. 


A ricu Detroit capitalist called at the police 
station the other morning and reported the loss of an 
eight-cent box of matches. 


Mr. Wittiam Ink, of New Hampshire, is 
now one hundred and three years old. If his parents 
ever dreamed that he was going to be so hard to rub 
out, they doubtless would have named him Indelible. 


A MARRIAGE between Charles and Mary 
Lell, chronicled in a Western paper, silences for ever 
the geometrical theory that there can be no union 
between pair o’ Lells. 


Dr. Russk.1, of Bull Run fame, has received 
the German decoration of the Black, White and Red 
Ribbon, as a mark of the Prince Imperial’s admira- 
tion of his war correspondence in the London Times. 


THE discovery in Norwich, Conn., of a 
music-book belonging to Benedict Arnold explains 
how the tenor of his character was turned to tho- 
rough base. 


A mastopon’s tooth, weighing eight pounds, 
has been found near Portage, Wis., and search is 
being made for the remainder of the bones of the 
huge animal. 


Masor Junius B. WHee er, of the Engineer 
Corps, has been appointed Professor of Engineering 
at the Military Academy, vice Professor Mahan, de- 
ceased. Major Wheeler has a high reputation as an 
engineer, and his appointment gives great satisfac- 
tion at West Point. 


It is estimated that during the last five cen- 
turies more than $250,000,000 worth of real estate has 
been washed away from the eastern coast of England 
by the encroachments of the sea. A number of vil- 
lages and towns which used to be set down on the old 
maps have entirely disappeared. 


At last the statue of Commodore Matthew 
Calbraith Perry, in Touro Park, Newport, is finished, 
with the exception of two plain bronze rings to cover 
& space above and below the bass-reliefs upon the 
pedestal, The whole is a beautiful work of art, and 
— much credit upon the artist, the donor, and 
the city. 


Ir is stated that there is barely a man in 
Corsica who would not gladly give his last drop of 
blood for the advancement of any person bearing the 
name of Bonaparte. The Corsicans still reverence 
the name of Napoleon I, whom they speak of as 
“our God-like fellow-countryman, and the greatest 
of all Corsican heroes.” 


Tue Charleston (S. C.) Courier says: “It 
is reported that Eugene, the youngest son of Baron 
Rothschild, will visit this city as soon as the fever 
shall have entirely departed, for the purpose of con- 
ferring with those Israelites here who may wish to re- 
move to Jerusalem, under the plan looking to the 
selection of that site as a home of the race generally.” 


Mr. Morris Pumps, of the Home Journal, 
who has lately returned from his European trip, is 
entertaining and instructing his numerous readers 
with a series of capitally-written papers of his expe- 
riences abroad, which we think must prove highly 
interesting both to traveled and untraveled Ameri- 
cans. Ope of these articles treats of the railway 
system in England generally, and that of London 
(with its cabs and omnibuses) particularly. The 
papers make bright and agreeable reading, and have 
the charm of truth. 


WE regret to announce the death of Colonel 
D. Harry Huyett, an artist, author, soldier, and noble- 
hearted man, Some years ago he was a frequent 
contributor to our columns, both as an artist and 
writer. The manner of his death was very sudden. 
His friend, Mr. H. Y. Anderson, of Columbiana, Ala., 
thus gives the particulars : ‘On the 15th September, 
the colonel captured a Thunder or Bead snake, which 
he did not consider to be venom »us—it bit him on the 
forehead, just over the right temole. Not having any 
suspicion that it was poisonous, he refused medical 
attention. In a few hours, however, he became 
speechless, and expired, perfectly conscious, in the 





This boat is so arranged as to serve as a sledge on 
land and a boat in the water, and much {fs expected 


arms of his wife. He died in his own house, near 
Columbiana, Ala 
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TH > CHICAGO FIRE,—LADIES 


AFTER THE TORNADO. 


A GREAT (¢ cr l ry DESOLATE. 
THE SILVER LINING OF THE CLOUD. 
Ir would do a large-hearted business man 


good to stroll among the ruins of Chicago and 
listen to the words of confidence and cheer , 
breaking spontaneously from men who for years | 
held the rank of the most substantial of the large 
population. A strange phase of human nature 
is seen in the case of the heaviest losers by the 
catastrophe, who invariably are the most san- 
guine of a speedy resurrection. Those whom 
one would reasonably expect to find in asylums 
for the deranged, if any still existed, are the 
least despondent. 

Poor in the material wealth of a city, Chicago 
is rich beyond measure in the possession of | 
men of such sterling courage as enable them | 
to smile at the roaring, hissing efforts of the | 
fire-fiend to accomplish disaster. The business | 
world views with the heartiest sympathy their 
spirit of enterprise and independence, and 
thrusts forward its immense purse, saying: 
‘* Draw, on your own time.” 

Having passed through the excitement of the 
conflagration, and pointed out many incidents 
that occurred previous to the extinction of the 


fire, we now start upon 
A RAMBLE AMONG THE TOMBS 
that mark the localities where thousands of 


fortunes were melted down to ashes. And at 

the outset we see on every hand evidences 

of that thrift which will soon transform the 

blackened desert into a smiling metropolis. | 
There are at least eighteen thousand men 

busily engaged in the prominent portion of the 

city, clearing away the huge heaps of debris, , 
and cleaning bricks that may be relaid. With 

the exception of isolated patches, scarcely a 
street has ayard of wooden pavementremaining. 

The largest cobble-stones were spiit in pieces 

by the heat, while the crossings of blue flag 

and other stones crumpleG away fike slabs of 
chalk. 

In many instances we noticed bricklayers 
hard at work putting up new walls as fast as 
the ruins could be removed, and while the 
stone ang brick were still warm, Especially 
was this enterprise remarked on Madison and 
State Streets, 

Edging our way through crowds of busy citi- | 
zens and lazy spectators, we at length came | 
upon the house owned by the Irishwoman 
whose cow and kerosene-lamp occasioned the | 
sparks that resulted in the terrible calamity. 
The shed, or barn, was destroyed in a trice, but 
strange to say, the residence of the owner, not 
fur distant, was the only building left uninjured 
in the locality. When the great desert of ruins 
was exposed, after the rain had lifted the heavy 
envelope of smoke, this woman wa seen stan? 
log by her woos udering, as others, at 1 
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SEXES.—-FROM A SKETCH BY JOSEPH BECKER. 


| extent of the destruction, while her husband, in 
high consternation, repeatedly asked the by- 

tanders if he would be held responsible for the 
loss of so much property. 

THE SCENES IN THE NORTH DIVISION 
were those of a most desolate landscape. 
Crossing the river by Division Street Bridge, a 
vast sweep of desolation stretches out before 
the eye. With the exception of a few pieces 
of solid masonry standing up here and there, 
monuments of departed glory, everything has 
| been leveled to the ground, and 1:0 vestiges 
' remain of the wooden buildings which lined the 
streets on that side of the river. Along Division 
Street nothing can be recognized until Sedg- 
wick Street is marked by three jagged corners 
, of what was once Franklin School. Thence to 
| North Avenue there is nota trace on either side 

| of the road, and yesterday persons wandered 
| around in search of the sites of their homes, 
| hoping to find among the débris, some remnants 
| of their property. The fences and sidewalks 
are all gone, and the rails are bent and 
| curved, in some places rising as high as three 
| feet. A brick tower tells where the North 
Avenue Police Station stood, and standing out 
in bold relief against the sky are the walls and 
tower of St. Michael’s (German) Church, on 
North Avenue. The walls do not apyear to 
have suffered much, and seem to have with- 
stood the heat better than any building on the 
north side. The Catholic Church ot which Rev. 
Mr. Butler was the pastor has vanished entirely, 
und so has the Alexian Hospital, except part ot 
a side wall. which rises high and grim. Between 
these landmarks noihing but rubbish remains. 
For a long time we looked about in search of 
the sites of 
BUILDINGS FAMILIAR TO THE EYE 


of every visitor; the landmarks had disap- 
peared, and were it not for a friendly guide, 
the search would have been in vain. 

The Sherman House is a total ruin, and the 
remains in that part of the city are so scanty 
as to make it almost impossible to identify 
localities. On many of these streets women 
and children were engaged in collecting scraps 
of iron and all kinds of rubbish from the still 
hot buildings. 

From Sedgwick, along North Avenue, to 
Orchard, everything is gone, the Newberry 
School having been a barrier to the further 
progress westward of the flames. The school- 
house is now a place of refuge, and each room 
is crowded with men, women and children, as 

| many as twenty families being in each room. 

Food is being dealt out to them sufficient to 
supply their wants, and crowds of persons are 
in line all day getting rations. 

The Church of the Holy Name is wrecked, all 
bu’ the spire. That solid piece of work stands 

}as good as ever, and the new story recently 
added shows by its substantial appearance that 
ii was the work of a faithful and skillful me- 
chanic. 

The Orphan Home, conducted by the Sisters 


of Merey, which siood in the block alongside 
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the church, is gone entirely. But little of the | foundation, and proved to be about the w 
wreck remains. It was there that two hun-| in the city to resist the fierceness of the fire 
dred and fifty orpt en found a home, | There were in the vault at the time of the f 
and were educated by the pious we who | $1,500,000 in green s, $300.000 i 
devoted their lives to tt! y work. > | bank-notes, $225,000 in gold, $5, .v in silver, 
children had a narrow escape, and but for the | making a total of $2,130,000, of which $300,000 
efforts of Mr. J. B. Sullivan, who drove them | was in specie. During the fire the iron pil'ar 
away in his wagons, many of them would have | meited, and the vault fell into the basement 
fallen a sacrifice to the relentless destroyer. and yielded up its treasure to the insatiate 
Unity Church, so recently reared in all its | appetite of the fire-flend. 
beautiful proportions by the indomitable energy In order to illustrate the uselessness of = 
rit 





of Rev. Robert Collyer and his cong ation, 
stands now stripped of all its grandeur, a 
ruined pile of blistered stone. The walls are 
solid, and the towers are not materially dam- 


aged, but the building is gutted from basement 
to roof. 

The Water Works stood the fiery test well. 
The tower is intact. The walls of the immense 
engine-house are still perfect, the roof only 
being destroyed. It was strange how ft feo! 
fire. The flames had only reached Ohio Sire 
when, suddenly and in an instant, the roof was 
blazing high, and the men inside running for 


their lives. The buildings intervening were 
untouched, and it seemed as if an invisible 


tongue of flame shot across and struck wie roof 
with the rapidity and fatality of lightning. The 
assistant engineer had barely time to stop the 
engine, and shout to the men to open the 
safety-valves and save themselves. This oc- 
curred at half-past seven on Monday morning, 
up to which time there was a full head of water 
on, with only one engine running. 

The Historical Society building, on Ontario 
Sireet, with its precious documents, was utterly 
destroyed. There was the original Emancipa- 
tion Proclamation, with a collection of memen- 
tocs of the war, that would have been prized by 
all future ages. The building was intended to 
be fire-proof, and its massive walls would lead 
any one to believe that nothing could shake or 

‘destroy them. It would seem, however, that 
not even it could breast the flery wave that 
beat and surged againstit. The building is 
now a heap of stone. Two arched windows in 
the south end of the front are all that remain. 
They are there a monument of a fine building, 
and, worse than all, of some twelve fellow- 
creatures who are reported to be buried 
beneath the shapeless mass of rubbish. 

St. James’s Episcopal Church has lost its roof 
and floors, but otherwise the injury is appa- 
rently small. 

Striking Lincoln Park, the trace of the besom 
of destruction is visible eventhere. The fences 
have all gone, and some of the railings around 
the graves in the Old Cemetery are scorched 
and burned. The fire did not penetrate far 


into the park, as it did not reach it until about | 


eleven o’clock on Monday night, when the wel- 
come rain was falling in torrents, 

The old part of the Court-House is gutted, 
but the wings have stood very well, and the 
first floors are safe. 

Much interest centred in the Academy of 
Design building, owing to the art treasures col- 
lected there. The artists worked heroically, 
but their efforts were of little avail, owing 
to the impossibility of getting means of trans- 
portation. The ‘** Battle of Gettysburg,” Rother- 
mel’s historical picture, was taken out bycutting 
it, and we are specially informed that it is safe, 
and will shortly be shipped to the artist who 
owns it. The large group of J. W. Doan’s 
family, painted by Pine, and Vok’s bust of N. O. 
Stone, were also saved. The two architectural 
pictures by Neal, of Munich, which have been 
in the gallery so long, were only recently 
shipped to Yale College. Gudin’s large marine, 
a picture by Bierstadt, nearly all the small pic- 
tures in the gallery, and the casts, including 
the Scammon collection, forwarded from Italy, 
were lost. There were about three hundred 
pictures in the gallery in all. 

Mr. Aitken, the Superintendent of the Opera 
House Art Gallery, fortunately had means of 
transportation at hand, and saved nearly every 
picture in the gallery, in addition to the fine 
collection in Mr. Crosby’s private rooms. 

A great force of men are at work clearing 
away the rubbish at the ruins of the Chamber 
of Commerce, and the first blows have been 
struck on the great Potter Palmer House. 
That splendid edifice is found to be wonderfully 
preserved in the foundation, and the work of 
rebuilding will not take a great time. 

The Bigelow Hotel, one of the most complete 
and beautiful establishments in the country, 
and which was just completed before it was 
burnt, is also to go up again at once. The 
struggle seems to be who sball be first to open 
the great hotels to the swarms that are now 
visiting the city. Even the theatres are to go 
up at once, and a committee, headed by the 
veteran McVickar, is at work calculating the 
best places for sites. 

We noticed General Sheridan seated at a 
emall pine table in a room of a house on 
Wabash Avenue, formerly occupied by a club 
society. There was no furniture in the room 
other than three wooden chairs, The general 
had a map of the city, with the burnt district 
marked in biack, before him, and was busily 
engaged in designating here and there on the 
map the posts where the sentinels should be 
placed for the night. Staff officers and order- 
lies were going to and fro, and orders were 
being issued every minute to this, that and the 
other officer,who had charge of certain sections 
of the city. Crowds of people were clamor- 
ing for admittance at the little gate leading 
to the house, every one of whom had some 
sorrow he wanted to impart to the general, and 
which he hoped the kind-hearted soldier might 
be able to relieve. 

The supposed fire-proof vaults in the Custom 
House proved to be shams of the worst charac- 
ter. Collector McLean’s vault, it seems, in the 
second story of the building, rested only upon 
two iron pillars built from the basement, with 
two iron girders of great strength and weight 
connected with the wall, A third girder con- 


nected the two pillars, forming a framework. 
A heavy fire-proof vault was built upon this 


vault, it is only necessary to state that an 
iron safe which contained $35,000 and stood 
outside it, underwent the test. and 
fire, gave up its contents unharmed, while about 
$1,800,000 which was in the vault was reduced 
| to ashes. The specie was mostly found in fused 
| nasses, and search has resulted so far in the 
| recovering of about’ five-sixths of the whole 
amount. 
On digging out one of the Post-Office safes, 


after he 


r, | the contents were found to be badly scorched. 


| Three thousand five hundred dollars in money 
| was recovered, and about $80,000 worth of post- 
| age-stamps were in a condition to be returned 
for exchange, although not fit to be used. The 
| cashier’s day-book and ledger were found in a 
cundition to be read, but the cash-book was 
destroyed. The United States District-Attorney 
at Chicago lost all his papers. 
The Michigan Southern Railroad Dépét was 
| built of Athens marble, and regarded as one of | 
the finest structures in this country of its kind. 
|The building of the Chamber of Commerce, | 
| completed in 1865, at a cost of $400,000, was 
also built of Athens marble, but in the Italian 
| style of architecture. 

With all the sad evidences of an immense | 
mercantile loss before us, it was an impressive 
pieasure to turn the eye upon localities where 


THE LABORS OF LOVE AND DUTY 


were progressing. In the majority of cases 
these were managed, if not directed, by the 
ladies of the higher walks of society. 

Bred to scenes of luxury, and seldom, if 
ever, experiencing a want of any necessity, 
these noble-hearted ladies prepared themselves 
| for their benevolent work with a zest equaled | 
only by the energy of many men starting anew | 
the business machinery of the city. 

Grace Church, on Wabash Avenue, is one of | 
the few buildings left standing, and with a true 
Christian zeal the congregation turned it over 
to the Relief Committee for such uses as were 
deemed necessary. Here, under the able man- 
agement of the Rev. Dr. Locke, were groups of 
| ladies, delicately reared, acting as the almoners | 
| of the world’s rich bounty. Most of the people 
| who turenved about the church had been fed 
quite exciusively, since the fire, on bread or 
crackers ; the reception, therefore, of cooked 
meat, baked beans, and other plain condiments, 
was ; eculiarly acceptable. Porters were con- 
stantly entering, bearing in hats, aprons, pillow- | 
cases, baskets and barrels, supplies of food, | 
which were deposited in convenient places for 
distribution. Generally the applicants repre- 
sented families or groups of friends, and though 
they solicited heavy supplies, there was, thanks 
to the benevolence of sister cities, a goodly 
portion for each. 

This latter class hastened away to the tem- 
porary lodgings, while others, who came for 
themselves, received their share, and walking 
quietly from the church, ate their food on the 
street. 

There we saw Germans, Irish, Scandinavians, 
Jews, Italians, and representatives of other 
nations, Jaboring men and women and children 
of all classes of life, now reduced by hunger 
and poverty to a common footing. 

While this ceremony was attracting the 
attention of the unfortunate in the church 
proper, the spacious chapel was filled by day 
with another party of ladies, working into 
sandwiches the fresh bread and sweet ham 
that had been received. These ladies were 
principally Sabbath-school teachers and the 
daughters of leading citizens; but their fine 
round arms were bared to the work, and they 
shaved and sliced as if their very lives de- 
pended on their activity. In front of them 
filed a steady stream of little children, with 
empty stomachs and ragged clothes, who in 
regular turn received a hearty meal. These 
soon after were disporting themselves amid 
the adjacent ruins, 

In the evening, however, we witnessed spec- 
tacles in the chapel of the church which seemed 
more touching than those of the day. As the 
sun went down, and the air grew chilly, little 
squads of men and women, leading by the hand 
or bearing on the arm babes and children, 
marched timidly to the porch, and asked per- 
mission to lie down during the night. Many of 
the benches had been removed, and on the 
bared portion cushions were stretched, and the 
careworn visitors invited to make themselves 
as comfortable as possible. Here, during hours 
that appeared lengthened beyond measure, 
these distressed people endeavored to catch a 
few moments of repose. Some that had been 
vainly seeking shelter for many days, slumbered 
heavily ; others groaned and started as delirious 
dreams grew in their brain; while here and 
there babes uttered shrill cries for nourishment 
and the sleep that came tardily tothem. At all 
hours of the night pilgrims approached this 
Mecca, and by the time the sun glanced through 
the windows, one would have made slow pro- 
gress in passing about the chapel. 

The Relief Committee are feeding 75,000 
people a day. They calculate that it will cost 
a million dollars every twenty days to do it. 
But as the system becomes better established, 
they will be able to discriminate more closely 
than they can do now between genuine distress 
and imposture. They have been dealing out 
rations to Judges of the Supreme Court of Illi- 
nois, the leaders of the Chicago Bar, and Chi- 
cago bankers; but # is to be hoped this is 
transient. They will be able, too, to reduce 
waste to a minimum. Their resources are 
chiefly the gifts which have come to them. 
Passing along op our dreary tour, we came to 
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THE CARAVANSERA ON THE LAKE, 
ear Lincoln Park—the Jones's Wor of Chi- 
caro was to this point that an i: ense 
cor se of panic-s ‘n citizens fled,.during 
thi awful Sunday night. Accessions were 
made from hour to hour, until at one time there 





were probably thirty thousand people scatrered 
along this margin of Lake Michigan. 

After the territic excitement id somewhat | 
subsided, or, to speak more definitely. on 
Wednesday afternoon, the husbands, fathers | 
and sons of the great congregation of families 
beg: collecting boards, planks, old doors, 
pac} r-boxes, and other articies available for 
the construction of temporary shelters. It was | 
thought most prudent to prepare accommoda- | 


tions here for several days, so that while the | 
men were prospect about the city for better | 
their famil would be guaranteed 
some protection from the night-air and rain, 

A purveying squad was appointed, the mem- 
bers receiving from the Relief Committee food 
and for the destitute community, 
and by Thursday evening the locality presented | 
a very singular appearance, Fires were Kept 
burning to furnish warm drink and make | 
the scanty supply of blankets do a large ser- 
vice. The women wrapped their few articles of 
clothing tightly about their shivering forms, | 


no 


lodgings, es 


blankets 





and the children roamed over that portion of | 
the city, gathering fuel, and any wearing ma- } 
terial that had been thrown away or dropped 


in the fearful stampede. Occasionally we | 
stumbled over little heaps of furniture and | 
household treasures that had been borne away. | 

Touching as it is, in individual cases, and 
it is in ‘ts immensity, there is yet the | 
c nsolation of seeing that the distress there 
be wors, and that the actual suffering 

been almest wholly prevented. 
Leaving tbis motley company, we pressed on 
until we carae to the scene of the most dra- 
matic spec’acle of the fire, and viewed again 
the sufferiags of the 

F/MILIES SHUT UP IN THE TUNNEL 

of La f.alle Street. It was about two o’clock 
on Moaday morning when this strange hegira | 
began, and in ten minutes it became a furious | 
rout. he bridges on both sides were on 
fire, and the flames were writhing over the 
decks of the brigs in the river, and winding | 
their fierce arms of flame around the masts | 
and through the rigging like a monstrous, | 
luminous devil-fish, The awful canopy of fire | 
drew down and closed over Water Street, as | 
the shrieking multitude rushed for the tunnel 
—the only avenue of escape. The gas-works 
had already blown up, and there was no light 
in any house save the illumination, which 
flamed up only to destroy. But into the dark- 
ened cave rushed pell-mell, from all directions, 
the frenzied crowd—bankers, thieves, draymen, 
wives, children—in every stage of undress, as 
they bad leaped from burning lodgings, a howl- 
ing, imploring, cursing, praying, writhing 
mob, making their desperate dive under the 
river. It was as dark in the tunnel] as it is in 
the centre of the earth. Hundreds of the 
fugitives were laden with furniture, house- 
hold goods, utensils, loaves of bread and 
pieces of meat, and their rush through the 
almost suffocating tunnel was fearful in the 
extreme. They knocked each other down, and | 


ha 











the strong trod on the helpless. Nothing | 
was heard at the mouth of the cavernous 


prison but a muffled how! of rage and anguish. 
Several came forth with broken limbs and ter- | 
rible bruises, as they scattered and resumed 
their flight under the blazing sky to the North | 
Ward. 

Special relief stations have been established 
in the churches spared from the flames, and at 
the Lincoln School on Fullerton Avenue. 
Articles of food, clothing and other necessities, 
on being removed from the cars at the dépot, 
are checked off in suitable quantities, and for- 
warded as fast as required to these stations for 
distribution. While as a general rule the claims 
of all classes were received at the churches, we 
noticed several temporary dépéts for supplying 
ladies and littie children with dresses, skirts, 
shawls, stockings, shoes, and other portions of 
attire. 

yangs of men are seen in the principal busi- 
ness streets digging out the safes from the 
debris in which they were buried, and family 
clusters gathered about their ruins in search of 
marks by which they could identify the sepul- | 
chres of property too valuable to be taken 
through a frenzied crowd. 

Important action has been taken in the 
appointment of a committee to devise some 
means to save the grain in the destroyed eleva- 
tors. Grain in large masses burns very slowly, 
and ever since the great fire the grain in the 
five destroyed elevators has been burning at the 
rate of $10,000 worth per day, without any steps 
having been taken to stop the fire. Probably | 
the action by the committees will save a large | 
part of this grain, as much of the 1,500,000 | 
bushels in these elevators is yet left unburned. | 
No one car so far make a reliable estimate of 
what will be saved, as it is not yet certain when 
the fires will be extinguished, but it is thougit | 
about 100,000 bushels can be secured in a toler- | 
ably good condition. | 

For the information of families, bulletin- | 
boards have been set up in prominent places, 
on which 

PERSONAL LOSSES AND GAINS 
are announced. In addition to these, the Tribune, 
the last paper to give up, as well as the first to | 
reappear, is full of similar advertisements. 

On one board we deciphered the following 
intelligence, which suggested the most poig- 
nant domestic grief: 

Henry Schneider, baby, in blue Poland waist, 
red skirt, has white hair, is missing. Inform 
Thomas Henninghauser, at Centenary Church. 

Mrs. Bush is at 40 Arnold Street. She has 
lost her baby. 

Peter Grace, lost wife and children ; Church, 
Carpenter and Washington Streets. 

Mrs. Tinney, lost little girl, Katie, six years 
old ; Harrison House. 








| no questions asked. 
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! James Glass, lost little boy, Arthur Glass ; 347 
| Hubbard Street. 


little girl, cannot speak her name, is re- 

ceiving kindness at Desplaines Hotel, 12) West 
Lake Street. 

The ind child of the Rev. W. A. Jones 
are missing. 


» of the announcements read as if written 
in the utmost ha ind have quite a smack of 
the ludicrous about them. 

A firm of painters on Madison Street bulletin 
their removal as follows, on a sign-board erected 
like a guide upon the ruins of their old esta- 


blishment : 


some 


MOORE & GOE, 
Housk AND SIGN Pal 

Removed to 111 Desplaines 
Capital, $000,000.30, 


PERSONAL. 


NTER 


St 


Any one returning contents of 


| large trunk, also small sole leather trunk and 


contents, and oil paintings left in carriage on 
lake shore, last Monday, will be paid well and 
Address, J. D. H. 

FOUND—A cow. The owner can have the 
same by calling at , proving property, and 
paying for hay and oats that siie’s eat. 

LOST—Monday, on corner of Clark and Har- 
rison Streets, a basket of German and Hebrew 
books, ladies’ and gentlemen’s clothing, silk 
and wool dresses; also furniture and household 
goods and knives for the slayer ; also an album. 
Information where the above can be found can 
be left at 

TWO BAGS OF LACES, belonging to J. B. S., 
delivered to a gent in buggy on night of the 
fire, and other articles in possession of any one, 
will please be left at the present office of J. B.S. 
immediately. 

FOUND— Amongst my furniture, a lot of 
goods, compris:ng chairs, clock, carpets, bed- 
ding, pictures, ete. Any one proving the same 
can have the goods. I was burnt out on Sun- 
day night, on the corner of Harrison and Clinton 
Streets. 

WANTED—Information of Samuel Shoyer, or 
any member of his family, is earnestly requested 


by A. H. A. 
$50 REWARD—Taken from yard 230 Town- 
send Street, during the fire. two Saratoga 


Trunks, containing clothing, and marked N.E.5. 
& F.B.S. Ends of Trunks marked F, B. I, In- 
formation left with W. N. & Co. Will the gen- 
tleman at 232 Townsend Street, who put ladies’ 
furniture in his cellar, send address ? 


MAUD MOHAN; 


OR, 


WAS HE WORTH THE WINNING? 
BY ANNIE THOMAS, 
AUTHOR OF “ DENNIS DONNE,”’ “‘ CALLED TO ACCOUNT,” 
“THE DOWER HOUSE,” ‘PLAYED OUT,’’ ETO. 


CHAPTER XVI.—MAUD FOLDS HER WEDDING- 
DRESS. 

“Tr’san awful dream.” Sir Fdward repeated 
these words vaguely twice, still holding the 
paper in his shaking hand, Maud clinging to 
him in a paroxysm of bewildered horror. 

“Ted! darling! there can be nothing in it,” 
she whispered, presently. 

‘There can be no truth in the accusation ; 
the awfulness of it is that it should bave been 
made at all.” he rejoined. ‘* Let us see ii we 
can find any further particulars.” 

They searched the other columns in vain, 
The bare fact contained in that one little para- 
graph was all that was known as yet by the 
reporters. So much was evident. 

** The night before last !” Sir Edward exclaimed, 
abruptly, as he turned back to a re-perusal of 
the fatal words; **that was the very evening [ 
saw her last.” 

Maud shivered. ‘*Where did you see her, 
Ted—in her own house ?” 

“No,” he muttered. “I wish with all my 
heart that I had insisted on its being in her 
own house, instead of weakly permitting her 
to have her own way about it and meet me in 
the fields !” 

‘Did you do that, Ted ” 

“1 did; and appearances will be against her, 
through me,” he groaned. ‘* When she left me 
that evening, she was immediately joined by 
her husband, Maud, I must go off at once, my 
darling. and do my best to clear away some of 
this frightful mystery.” 

“Yes,” Maud said, bravely, ‘* you must stand 
openly by Gertrude now. Take my dear love to 
her, Ted.” 

She stopped, crying a little and trembling a 
great deal. It was hard for the girl to speed 
her lover on sucb an errand as this, when, in 
the order of things, they should have been 
married in two more days. It was desperately 
hard. Especiaily as, if he had asked her, she 
would have married him at once, and gone as 
his wife to try and comfort his cousin, 

“This falls cruelly on us all, my darling; 
mystified and bewildered as [ am at present, | 
dare not make any plans for our future ; if 
heaven help us—if there is any foundation for 
this most awful charge, our nume will be one 
that [| shall not dare to ask you to bear 

A sharp cry from Maud interrupted him. She 
took her hands trom his arm und clasped them 
in front of her, fixing her earnest blue eyes 
steadily on him the while. That cry was her 
first and last appeal against his decision, She 
could not check the thought that his old love 
for Gerty was springing up again in spite of all. 

He put his arm out to draw her back to him, 
but she gently resisted. ‘My sweet,” he said, 
passionately, ** if this crushing blow falls on us, 
it shall not fallon you. Maud Mohan shall not 
be the mother of a race whose name has been 
dishonored ; pray that, when I come back, all 
may be clear.” 

** 1 will, dear Ted,” she said, simply ; and her 
voice was so firm, that he little knew how her 
heart ached. 
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“She does not love me as I love her,” he | being accused of it, had upset the just balance | Debaney, or the elopement of her own daugh- 


thought, illogically. 


to me as the other.” 


In saying which he was not quite veracious. 
For Gerty’s situation was infinitely more terrible 
to him than was the idea of honor compeliing 


him to renounce Maud Mohan. 


He soon went away, for he was naturally 
eager to get down to learn the worst that was 
And when he was gone, the girl 
who was to have been his bride in two days 
went to her room, where satins and laces and 
rich draperies of all sorts were scattered about 


to be learnt. 


‘““The prospect of being 
compelled to give her up, is as sharp @ pang 


of her mind, 

How they mourned over her! The father, 
| who had grown gray and old all at once; and 
the bonny, blooming mother, who had withered, 

as it were ; and the sister, who idolized her. 
| How they clung to her, and pitied her, and told 


her, over and over again, that they knew she 
| intolerable,” said Elsie, taking up her fan, 


| was innocent, and that every one would know 
it soon. And she listened, as to voices in a 
dream, and grew more dazed each day. 
She had ceased to take count of hours by the 
time hercousin Edwardcame. He arrived just 
| as the officers of justice came to take her away, 


in bewitching profusion. Quietly, very quietly, and it nearly killed him—the sight of his old 


she folded up the long-trained pearly satin, 
with its tunic and vail of Honiton lace. It was 
the dress, the dress of dresses, the bridal robe, 
and she had a conviction that she would never 
want it now. Then she braced herself up to 
the performance of an even more difficult 
task—the telling it to her uncle. 

With a step that had lost a good deal of its 
elasticity even in this short space of time, 
Maud Mohan went to her uncle’s study. She 
found him just come in from his club, sitting 
dows ‘> rest himself a little before dinner. 

A tall, cynical-looking man of about sixty. A 
man full of crotchets, which kept people from 
the discovery of his higher qualities. Buta 
kind uncle to Maud, in spite of her dread of his 
laughing at her. That dread was banished now, 
though, by another far more painful one. 

‘**T am come to tell you something very—— 

She paused for a word, and he looked up 
strangely at her. 

**You’ve been crying, 
wrong ?” 

“Yes, something awfully wrong,” she gasped 
out, sitting on the arm of his chair, and fling- 
ing herself on his shoulder. 

“Sir Edward Maskleyne has 
Anything wrong with him? 

He asked it sternly. 

‘‘No—at least—yes. Ted came in, and, oh! 
we were s0 happy; and while he was here, I 
took up the paper, and we read that his cousin 
Gertrude is arrested for the murder of her 
husband.” 

‘*My poor child! my poor Maud! But” (here 
he lifted his head and looked steadily into her 
eyes) “you'll stick to him, I hope, Maud! You’re 
not one of the girls who drift from a fellow 
when he’s under a cloud.” 

She hesitated ; what could she say, fearing 
as she did that Edward would not let her 
** stick to him.” 

‘* He has a high sense of honor, uncle,” she 
eaid, sadly. ‘I can’t tell how things will be. 
At eny rate, there can be no marriage until this 
aifair is over: and so I’ve come to ask you to 
puta stop to all the preparations.” 

‘¢ Everything shall be as you wish, my child,” 
he said, mournfully. Then he added to himself: 
‘*] wish with all my heart she had never heard 
of the Maskleynes !” 

The next day, she was sitting in her room, 
wondering, so sadly, so_hopelessly, about how 
things were going on at Albridge, wringing her 
heart by picturing beautiful Gertrude in a 
criminal cell, when Lady Maskleyne swept into 
the room like a whirlwind. 

“My dear child! my own Maud! why were 
you idiotic enough to let Edward go down ?”” she 
began, breathlessly. ‘‘It’s altogether wrong 
and ridiculous and wicked—and I have told 
him so—to stop the marriage on account of this 
dreadful affair.” 

But, dear, it was only right he should go,” 
Maud expostulated. 

‘Right! It was nothing of the kind,” Lady 
Maskileyne egaid, sinking down into a chair. 
“It’s altogether wrong. I felt, from the first, 
that misery would come of that absurd attempt 
at intimacy with the Maskleynes, who are half 
Olivers ; and now misery has come ofit. Here 
is Edward mixed up in this murder busi- 
ness——” 

‘* What do you mean ”” Maud gasped out. 

“Why, he was seen talking to the vile, 
wretched girl, the very day, only an honr or 
two before her husband died; and though, of 
course, we know how perfectly innocent he is, 
there are all sorts of reports and surmises 
about it.” 

‘‘ Don’t call Gertrude vile,” Maud faltered. 
‘You can’t think her guilty, poor thing, and— 
and remember how Ted loves her.” And with 
this argument she broke down altogether, and 
cried very grievously. 

‘“T don’t know what to think,” Lady Mask- 
leyne said, piteously. ‘It’s an awful thing for 
her father and the name. I did pity him pro- 
foundly yesterday, when he came to Mme, & 
blanched, bent, brokenhearted-looking man, to 
tell me that Edward must come down, as he 
would be wanted as a wil ness.” 

‘“ A witness! Has it come to that already ?” 
Maud moaned. 

And then Lady Maskleyne told her that an 
inquest had been held on the body of poor Guy 
Oliver, and the verdict of “ willful murder” 
returned avainst Gertrude, his wife. 

“J's too dreadful ! it’s too dreadful !” Maud 
shuddered out the words, thinking, as she said 
them, of that night when sbe had seen Gertrude 
playing croquet, when she was bright, betyutiful 
and happy. “It’s too dreadful? Was there 
ever anything so awful heard of before ?” 

Another weary-hearted woman was asking 
hereelf almost the same question in her cell in 
Trevertou jail. Poor, frightened Gertrude! 
Who that had known hera month before would 
liave recognized her now, as she sat stupefied 
by the horror of it all. 

Jn her terror, when she first found that she 
was not only suspected, but accused, of having 
caused Guy’s death, she had been very inco- 
herent. She forgot when and where Guy had 
given her the bug of poison. She failed to 
reincmber the words he had used, and, in an 
avony of bitterness, she could only cry out, 
‘Let me live tae last month over again ; let 
pie die at once 3; help me!” 
tui 


” 


Maud. Is anything 


been here? 


le was such utter despair, poor girl! 


The 





love in this plight. He went up to her, as her 
| father was almost carrying her out to the 
| carriage, Can there be anything more hor- 
| rible than this: innocence treated with all the 
ceremony of guilt? 

‘“*T am here, darling,” he whispered, looking 
with such pain as he had never felt before, on 
the worn, wild, young face, 

A choking, bursting sob answered him, and 
he thought her eyes said, ‘*Can you save me ?” 

‘Yes, darling, yes,” he said, answering the 
look ; “this will soon be all over; be brave, 
Geriy—we all love you so. Uncle, let me help 
her in.” But the father could not relinquish 


| his child while the law let him hold her. 


What wails of agony resounded through the 
house as the carriage drove away! The Olivers, 
repentant of the dread thought that they had 
worded first, were scarcely to be less pitied than 
the Maskleynes, Sir Edward was the only one 
capable of being coherent, and to him his aunt 
came for support, 

‘* Edward ! tell me over and over again that 








lurror of uis death, and the surprise of | would bave beard, probubly, ihe failure 


you know my girl did not do this thing.” 

“*] would stake my life on her being inno- 
cent of it, aunt.” 

**Tell me all you know; oh! Edward, prove 
her innocency ; you can do it; can you do it? 
the charge will kill her.” 

Then he told the poor hopeless mother the 
weary story of how he had met her, and how 
he had seen her husband join her when they 
parted, until reason reeled, and poor Mrs, Mask- 
leyne lifted up her voice, and wept and moaned 
for the hopelessness of it all. 

At last—women do rush to these terrible ex- 
tremities of speech when strong men shrink 
from facing them—she took her trembling 
hands down from her tear-stained face, and 
said : 

‘“*Edward ! will they hang her ?” 

* Aunt—aunt—aunt !” It broke him down so 
utterly, this wording of the worst end that 
might come, that he could not get out a word 
more than that calling her ‘‘aunt.” And she 
thought that he would not say more because he 
was hopeless himself. 

‘Oh! my child! my child !” she cried ; *‘ why 
did God give you to me for this? My daughter! 
oh! my daughter !” 

Day after day Edward Maskleyne visited his 
cousin—saying little to her, but bringing some- 
thing like an atmosphere of safety in with him. 
Gertrude clung to them all, speechlessly but 
strongly. She would crouch down like a fright- 
ened child, and bury her head and shut her 
eyes, and whisper a prayer ‘not to be left,” in 
a@ way that nearly broke their hearts. 

One day it was time to instruct the eminent 
counsel whom Sir Edward had engaged to de- 
fend her, and her cousin cautiously approached 
the subject. 

‘“*Can you speak to me about something, my 
darling ?” he said, tenderly. ‘Cem you tell me 
where you got that poison from, or what you 
got it for” 

She shook her head. 

‘* Gerty, Gerty ! you must, for my sake.” 

“For your sake ?” 

“Yes,” he said, earnestly, seeing that that 
appeal would rouse her more effectually than 
another. ‘“‘ Yes, you must, my dearest; you 
must be cleared soon, and you must help to 
clear yourself; recollect when and where you 
got it, Gerty. You said once that Guy gave it to 
you ; tell all the circumstances, or it may be 
thought that I gave it to you.” 

‘‘ Why should that be thought ?” she asked, 
lifting her head up and looking at him. Then 
she remembered that he had loved her, and that 
the world might supply a reason from that fact. 
A burning blush crossed her face, and she rose 
up, saying: 

‘*T will rouse myself; what will be done to 
me if I am not believed, Edward ?” 

But he could not tell her that, 

(To be continued.) 








OUT OF HEAVEN. 


‘Gr, has Bertha gone down ?” 

‘‘- Yes, Miss Elsie ; she’s wearing her white 
crépe, and talking with Mr. Saverne.” 

There was a malicious sparkle in the black 
eyes of the maid, which Miss Elsie De Grey dis- 
covering in the mirror, she turned around in 
her chair, and slapped her soundly. 

“Pll teach you to laugh when I am talking 
to you—impudent thing! Now finish my hair— 
quick !” 

Gi sulked—Miss De Grey threatened. But the 
black curls were at last arranged. Elsie rose 
and shook out her ribbons. 

“Go, and get mamma!” she commanded. 

Gi went away, muttering. 

Pretty soon the door opened—Mrs. Debaney 
entered. She was large, mild, limp, and wore 
magnificent diamonds. 

‘Gi says you are ready, Elsie.” 

‘*Yes, at last, thank heaven! Saverne of 
Redwood has come, and Bertha is talking to 
him !” 

‘“ Well ?” languidly. 

“Well?” indignantly. ‘As if you did not 
know, mamma, that Saverne is the best catch 
here this Summer! You do know how per- 
fectly angelic Bertha looks in that white crépe, 
and she has got it on to-night !” 

Mrs. Debaney heard this report of her step- 
daughter wit arable { 


inco as she 


of Mr. 





ter. Mrs. Debaney’s digestion was never in her 
life impaired by excitement. She had married 
| Mr. Debaney, making a second marriage, to 
please Elsie, as she would have done anything 


| else required of her by an energetic persor, if 


not too much trouble, 
“Gi is getting so lazy and impudent as to be 


**You scold her too much,” answered her 
mother. 

‘“*T am worried. If I had known that Bertha 
Debaney was going to turn out so handsome, I 
never would have asked you to marry her 
father, and have entered the list with her as 
elder sister. I look ten years older beside 
her.” 

‘*T am sure, Elsie, you are very handsome.” 

Elsie gave one dissatisfied glance at herself 
in the mirror, and swept from the room—her 
mother following. 

Bertha was dancing with Saverne of Red- 
wood, as they entered the ball. Her father 
was watching her with a father’s delight. She 
was the prettiest girl in the room. 
only the white crépe that made her angelic ; it 
was the evident purity and sweetness of her 
nature, 

‘“*So you have taken Redwood for the season, 


| Mr. Saverne ?” said Bertha, as they paused in 
| the figure. 


The two had met in the city. 
“Yes ; I preferred having a roof ana ng-tree 
of my own at Newport, this Summer. And I 


have my boat and horse down here, also. You 
have seen Zuleika, Miss Debaney ?” 
‘““Yes; your horse is incomparable, Mr. 


Saverne.” 

“Do you think so?” quickly. ‘Then, per- 
haps, you will do me the honor to ride her, 
some day.” 

So much of their conversation Elsie heard— 
ordinary seaside conversation, to be sure; but 
looks were eloquent. Then the dance swept 
them beyond her. 

Miss De Grey loved Miss De Grey, and no 
one else in the wide world. She was ambitious 
for Miss De Grey. So she affected to be chat- 
ting with young Lee, and watched Saverne 
and her stepsister, clenching her jewelled 
hand until the sharp nails cut into the palm. 
And she was not the only one who observed, 
that evening, Saverne’s devotion to Bertha. 

Bertha Debaney felt it in the depths of her 
innocent heart. It was not Saverne’s position 
and wealth which she considered ; it was the 
charming courtesy of his manner, and—she 
was very young—his handsome eyes. But a 
happier young heart never dreamed that night, 
than was hers. 

She had reason to be happy—he loved her. 
And wealth and fashion had not spoiled Conrad 
Saverne. He was a pure and manly fellow. 
Before the season was over, they were engaged. 
They were to be married soon after their return 
to New York. 

In September, they left Newport—reached 
home. 

The cholera season had commenced in New 
York. Mr. Debaney was not easily frightened, 
and the cases had been very rare for the first 
month. But, in September they increased fast. 
The epidemic reached his household —two 
servants were seized—one died. Then a guest 
sickened, but recovered. They were about to 
flee from the surrounding danger, when Bertha 
languished. The one thing which disturbed 
Mrs. Debaney was thought of death. She 
would not stay in New York another hour. 
The anguished father wrung his hands—for 
the servants deserted also—and frantically 
and vainly sought for help. The city was fast 
depopulating ; those obliged to remain shrank 
from coming in contact with the sufferers. 
Bertha sank very fast. But to every one’s 
astonishment, Elsie remained by her side. 

For the first time in his life, Mr. Debaney 
felt a thrill of affection for his stepdaughter. 
Yes, Elsie remained and devoted herself to 
Bertha. 

‘“God bless you, Elsie!” he cried, wringing 
her hands. 

Elsie was resolute, but her face was very 
pale. For three nights she did not sleep at 
all. It was on the third night that the father 
succumbed to exhaustion, and fell into a heavy 
slumber upon the library-lounge. Elsie was 
alone in the sick-room. The shadows flickered 
over Bertha’s unconscious face. Elsie watched 
it, then rose, and Kneeling by the shaded gas- 
jet, re-read, for the third time, a note she had 
received that morning : 


“Tam in an agony of suspense, dear Elsie, 
and yet my aching heart warms to your 
kindness. I get your notes almost every hour, 
giving me information of Bertha’s condition. 
Heaven reward your nobleness! I cannot ex- 
press my gratitude. Ifshe lives, you will have 
saved her life. To-night the crisis comes, I 
sicken atthe thought. Ged uphold you in your 
vigils. If she is better, let me know very, 
very early! CONRAD SAVERNE.” 


These words, written out of the depths of the 
lover’s heart, Elsie scanned with eager eyes. 

‘“‘He calls me dear,” she murmured. “ If 
Bertha dies, I shall have a hold on him, for he 
does love her. He will confide in me—we shall 
sympathize together—he will tiansfer his 
affection to me. It is a dangerous undertaking 
—but, so far, all is well.” 

She rose, moved the shade aside, so that the 
light fell on Bertha’s face. The eyes were 
closed and eunken—the pale cheek hollow— 
the small, clasped hands cold and colorless as 
wax. 

‘Yes, she will die,” muttered Elsie. ‘* She 
will never be warm again.” 

But after a moment she bent closer. A faint 
flush had come upon Bertha’s face. Her 
trance-like state had given way to healthy 
sleep. Yes, the sick girl was slumbering back 
to health. Elsie’s heart beat furiously as she 





Baw it. 
Have I exposed myself, and suffered, for 


| nothing ?” she cried, under her brea.a. 


| back to that young face. 





It was not | 


The rose-bloom deepened on Bertha’s cheek ¢ 


| She had never looked more lovely. 


Eisie’s guilty hand trembled as it stole to a 
bottle upon the table. Sie held the parple 
contents up to the light—then turned owt a 
portion into a spoon. Lifting Bertha’s head 
upon her arm, she turned the fluid between her 
lips. The sick girl moaned as she laid her 
down again. 

And Elsie watched, and saw death come 
Called help, at last, 
in the gray, early dawn, and they pronounced 
her dead. 

The few friends who came to the fmneral 


| pronounced Miss De Gray’s )chavior exemplary. 


With her own hands she laid the IMies among 
her stepsister’s wealth of sunny hair. She 
had rendered the pallid sleeper beautiful to 
look upon. 

‘She is lovelier in death than she was in 
life !" groaned Saverne. 

The October sunshine danced into the car- 
riages on their way to Greenwood. But the 
way was long. The air grew dense and sultry. 
At the cemetery gates the thunder rolled, por- 
tending astorm. The unhappy company feit a 
faint sense of dismay. But the coffin was 
borne to the grave. 

Suddenly a flash of lightning struck them all 
blind and gasping. Then, as the lightning 
faded, and the thunder rolled, they groaned 
and shrieked. The coffin had been shivered to 
atoms, 

In the awkwardness and confusion of the situa- 
tion, the heavy rain beat full upon the face of 
the dead girl. In full sight of all, she rose and 
lifted her arms to be rescued. 

Robed in warm wrappings, Bertha Debaney 
was borne back to her home in tbe arms of her 
father. Danger had passed for her. Out of 
heaven had come the stroke which restored her 
to health and love. And in the happiness 
awaiting her, she never guessed her sister’s 
treachery. 








TUNGUSIAN MATRIMONIALS.—The custom of 
buying and selling wives, according to the 
Tungusian custom, is a better institution than 
would appear at first sight. It is designed to 
prevent young men from marrying before they 
are able to support their wives as the parents 
think her station demands; besides, if the 
suitor is objectionable, it is so very simple to 
prevent the match by demanding a price beyond 
the means of the disconsolate lover. Upon the 
day of marriage it is customary for the parents 
to present the bride with an equal number of 
deer as was paid for her, together with a good 
tent made of deerskins, and all the necessary 
household utensils for a good start in life; so 
that in reality nothing is lost to the husband 
by the purchase other than a transfer of his 
chattels to his wife. Daughters are valued 
according to the wealth and standing of their 
parents. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 


A matin&e for Chicago was given at Niblo’s 
on the 17th, the principal volunteer attractions being 
Miss Emma Howson, Mr. Henri Drayton, Mr. Arthur 
Matthison, and Mr. Dan Bryant. 


Mr. BanpMANN, the eminent tragedian and 

accomplished gentleman, sent a check to Chicago for 

2,379—the handsome result of his performance in 
“Ein Glas Wasser,” at the Stadt Theatre. 


A GRAND audience was gathered at Booth’s, 
last Thursday, to see Edwin Booth and Miss Cushman 
as Macbeth and Lady Macbeth, and the sum of $5,400 
was realized for the Chicago suiferers. 


Mr. Tom Kart, of the Parepa-Rosa ‘Troupe, 
is winning = opinions with his ae voice 
and capital Italian School of singing, and his perform- 
ance of Gennaro, in ‘ Lucrezia Borgia,”’ has been 
much admired by the New York cognoscenti. 


Cuar.es Matuews has been affably hawking 
at Wallack’s during the last week, and has won 
heavily on his ‘‘Game of Speculation,” certainly pre- 
senting the most “Curious Case” on ihe siage of 
corneal sprightliness and everlasiing bloom of youth, 


Operetta and Vaudeville are being given at 
the St. James’s Theatre, Twenty-eighth Street, with 
Miss Susan Galton as the principal exponent. There 
are very many charming little piecesip this category, 
and we heartily wish Mr. McDonough, the manager, 
every success in his experiment. 


Mr. Soruern has at once leapt into popular 
favor, and taken the lofty position here he fills in 
England, tumultuous applause, boundless laughter, 
irrepressible enthusiasm and countless greenbacks 
pleasantly signalizing his triumphant career at Nibio’s 
lucky, handsome, and well-managed theatre. 


Mrs. Movtton, the pet singing-bird of so- 
ciety, has given three concerts at Steinway Hall during 
the past week, all of which have been attended by the 
elect, who signified their deiight by avalanches of 
flowers. Mrs. Moulton is a charming lady, and sings 
beautifully, but she is not at present a prima donna, 
di cartellone, as the Italians say. She has, however, 
ample material, and a discipline of three months’ 
public appearances may strengthen her drawing- 
room tones, broaden her amateur phrasing, and make 
her one. 


Tere is no foundation for the report that 
Santley, the great baritone, will appear with Madame 
Parepa-Rosa, either in oratorio or opera. He will 
soon be heard in the former at Steinway Hall, and 
probably, later on, in the latter at the Academy, so 

reat is the general desire to hear him in this attractive 
branch of his profession. His prima donna, how- 
ever, is concealed behind the misty vail of the future. 
He and his we 4 sang their last, for the present, in 
New York on the 19th, and have now departed on 
their country e ition, to merit, and, we are sure, 
win, golden opinions from all sorts of people. 


Wuee er of the World characterizes Wach- 
tel as a ‘‘ voice’ all. voice, and he would fill the 
oo ey itself were the roof of the Stadt Theatre 

to give him brea’ space; and further 
remarks of him, in a most brilliant article: “ Fancy 
a sinewy Teuton, with the mercurial temperament of 
a , and the elasticity of an Italian, and you 
have the man! He is like a steam-whistle of the 
gods.’’ Imagine the clarion-toned Parepa, the son 
of sound, Wachtel, the lusty baritone Lawrence, and 
the su chorus and orchestra of the Rosa Troupe, 
all in Verdi’s resounding “ Trovatore.” This 
thunderous combination took place at the Academy 
last Saturday, and that vast building was shaken to 
its uttermost and undermost foundation, its altitudi- 
nest skylight and its remotest cobweb. Never was heard 
such a melodious and jous clamor! and had 
Spobr heard it—he probably did, by-the-hy, in = 





oluer worid—we should‘have anew “ Power 
Sound’ symphony from his electrified pen | 
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HOW IT HAPPENED. 


I PRAY you, pardon me, Elsie, 
And smile that frown away 
That dims the light of your lovely face 
As a thunder-cloud the day. 
I really could not help it— 
Before I thought, twas done— 
And those great gray eyes flashed bright and 
cold, 
Like an icicle in the sun. 


I was thinking of the Summers 
When we were boys and girls, 
And wandered in the blossoming woods, 
And the gay winds romped with your curls, 
And you seemed to me the same little girl 
I kissed tn the alder-path, 
I kissed the little girl’s lips, and alas ! 
I have roused a woman’s wrath. | 





There is not so much to pardon— } 
For why were your lips so red? 

The blonde hair fell in a shower of gold 
From the proud, provoking head. 

And the beauty that flashed from the splendid 

eyes, 

And played round the tender mouth, 

Rushed over my soul like a warm sweet wind 
That blows from the fragrant south. 


And where, after all, is the harm done? 
I believe we were made to be gay, 
And all of youth not given to love 
Is vainly squandered away. 
And strewn through life’s low labors, 
Like gold in the desert sands, 
Are love’s sweet kisses and sighs and vows, 
And the clasp of clinging hands. 





And when you are old and lonely, 
In Memory’s magic shrine 

You will see on your thin and wasting hands, 
Like gems, these kisses of mine. 

And when you muse at evening 
At the sound of some vanished name, 

The ghost of my kisses shall touch your lips 
And kindle your heart to flame. 








THE WHITE 


OR 


SPECTRE ; 


THE MYSTERIES OF INGESTRE PLACE, 


BY RETT WINWOOD. 


SYNOPSIS OF THE CHAPTERS ALREADY PUBLISHED. 


THE mother of Madeline Ingestre died when she 
was quite an infant, and some months afterward her 
father, Wales Ingestre, married a Miss Fielding, who 
had been a governess. With all the foresight and 
cunning of a low nature, she sent the little Madeline 
to strangers afar off; and when sufficiently old, she 
was kept at a boarding-school in London. The object 
was, of course, to weaken, if not altogether destroy, 
any paternal affection he might feel for her. Owing 
to the machinations of her stepmother, she had never 
seen her home, Ingestre House, nor her father, since 
infancy, so that she had not even the faintest recollec- 
tion of either. In this iniquitous plot, Mrs. Ingestre, 
the second wife of Wales Ingestre, was aided by Major 
Le Noir, who had been appointed, by means of the 
stepmother, the legal adviser of the Ingestre Estates, 
and who had been for some time domesticated in the 
family home. In consequence of a mysterious tele- 
gram Madeline received, announcing that her father 
was at the point of death, she suddenly appears in 
her native village, where she is as suddenly accosted 
by the sender of the mysterious telegram—an aged, 
gray-headed man—who tells her that his name is 
Walter Marston, and that he has watched over her 
from her infancy. He then points out to the young 
girl Ingestre House, and disappears. 

On her way to her home, Madeline passes through the 
churchyard, and there finds the tombstone of her 
mother. She is awe-struck by a gaunt old woman 
suddenly starting up from the side of the grave; and, 
upon learning who the fair stranger is, she announces 
hersclf to be Betty, the dead Mrs. Ingestre’s servant, 
and who is still retained in the family. She warns 
Madeline of the evil goings-on at her father’s house, 
and denounces the stepmother, her daughter Alicia, 
and the major, all of whom she terms incarnate flends, 
They then start for their home, On their way they 
are startled by the apparition of a tall woman clothed 
in wiite, which Betty tells her is the White Spectre. 

On Madeline’s arrival at the home of her childhood, 
she is met by her stepmother and the major, who pre- 
vent her seeing her father on the pretense that he is 
sleeping. They are utterly confounded at her coming, 
and eagerly demand how she knew her father was ill. 
She gives the name of Walter Marston, of whom they 
have no knowledge. The chapter ends with Mrs. 
Ingestre taking Madeline to the room of her half- 
sister, Alicia. 








CHAPTER IV.—TREACHERY. 


Mrs. INGESTRE led the way along the passage, 
Madeline felt too weak and weary to offer any 
resistance, though she would much rather have 
remained where she was until her father was 
awake and ready to see her. But the idea of 
treachery in any shape never once entered her 
mind. . 

The passage was a longone. Mrs. Ingestre 
traversed it to the far end, giving a short, sharp 
rap on the last door, She entered the apart- 
ment without further ceremony, and Madeline 
followed her. 

It was @ spacious chamber, luxuriously fur- 
nished. A young lady lounged before the fire 
which the chilly May evening rendered neces- 
sary. She rose from her seat as they entered, 
and came forward. 

This young lady was the exact counterpart of 
Mrs. Ingestre. There was the same tall, straight 
figure, blonde hair, blue eyes, and pink-and- 
white complexion; the same grace of move- 
ment; the same dazzling beauty and high-bred 
air. Even the thin lips and aquiline nose were 
reproduced, though, perhaps, a trifle less 
sharply. 

“Is it you, mamma?” she said, with a lazy 
drawl. 

“Yes, my dear. I have brought somebody 
to see you—your half-sister, Madeline.” 

Alicia Ingesire was betrayed into a genuine 





| that place in ber affections a sister ought to 


FRANK 


start b yy this abrupt announcement. Her rosy 
| lips shut tightiytogether. A lurid light flashed 
into he r blue eyes. She stamped her foot in- 


voluntarily. 

* She here ?” came sharply from between her 
teeth. 

** Hush ! 
ing gesture. ‘Madeline has not seen her papa 
yet. She will go to him when he awakes. 
Until then, she is to remain with you.” 

“Yes, mamma.” 

‘She has but just arrived. I am going be- | 
low to order some refreshments. You will try | 
to make your sister feel perfectly at home ” 

There was a significance in Mrs. Ingestre’s 
manner of speaking that Alicia seemed to 
understand, for she answered, with alacrity 

‘Certainly. She ought not to feel herself an 
alien in this house. 

Mrs. Ingestre went away, leaving the two 
young ladies together. They eyed each other 
somewhat distrustfully at first; but Alicia had 
taken her cue from her mother, and presently 
wheeled up a second armchair before the fire. 

‘‘Sit down,” said she, making an effort to be 
friendly. 

Madeline dropped wearily into the proffered 
seat. She was nearly ready to cry. It was dis- 
heartening, after all her insatiable longings for | 
home and home faces, to be met in this manner. 
Her hope had been that she and Alicia would 
grow very fond of each other on becoming ac- 
quainted; but now, this seemed impossible. 
Half-sisters though they were, she felt an in- 
stinctive dislike for this handsome, high-bred 
girl, from the first glimpse she got of her face. 
It seemed very unlikely that she should ever 
care to make a confidant of her, or give her 


” 


hold. 

“T ought not to have come, perhaps,” she 
said. deprecatingly ; ‘*I am not wanted here.” 

She felt Alicia’s cold blue eyes upon her face, 
trying to read the very secrets of her soul, as it 
seemed. Moments passed before they were 
withdrawn. 

“Tt is too late to think of that,” the haughty 
beauty said, finally. ‘* Here you are, and 
there’s no help for it.” 

“T feel like an intruder.” 

Alicia’s lip curled. ‘* You could hardly have 
expected a very cordial welcome, knowing, as 
you must have known, what papa’s wishes are 
concerning you. He is opposed, and always 
has been opposed, to your coming home.” 

“ And why ?” questioned Madeline, faintly. 

‘“Humph! I do not know. He did not live 
happily with your mamma—that may be the 
reason, It would be better for some folks 
never to have been born.” 

At that, Madeline rose up in her chair. 

“You mean me!” she cried out, excitedly. 
“Tell me, for I will know, why you speak of me 
in that way !” 

‘** Be seated,” said Alicia, indolently. ‘It is 
not for me to tell you why you are a burden to 
your relations. The story will come better 
from other lips than mine. But there is no 
reason why you should excite yourself.” 

Madeline resumed her seat, pale and trem- 
bling. Her mind utterly refused to grasp the 
covert insinuations her sister had thrown out. 
She was sure, though, that something terrible 
was meant. 

Mrs. Ingestre entered the apartment shortly, 
followed by a servant bearing a tea-tray. A 
stand was drawn up to the fire, upon which 
the tray was deposited. 

“You will feel better, my dear, when your 
fast is broken,” the affable mistress of the house 
then said, addressing Madeline. 

The pour girl made an effort to eat, though 
every mouthful she took seemed to choke her. 
Mrs. Ingestre stood by, watching her move- 
ments with an intentness she took no pains to 
conceal. 

‘*T shall insist on your taking a second cup 
of tea,” she said. ‘‘ You look exhausted, and | 
really need it. I prepared it myself.” 

‘It is very bitter,” Madeline returned, mak- 
ing a wry face. 

“Of course ; I intended it should be strong. 
It will give you the courage to go through with 
an interview with your papa-—that is, if you 
still insist upon seeing him to-night.” 

“T do.” 

‘“*Very well; I will see if he is awake.” 

She left the room, but not before she had 
given Alicia a little triumphant nod. 

Madeline leaned back in her chair, too list- 
less for conversation. Now that she was so 
soon to see her father. she half sprank from the 
thought of meeting him. If he felt such an un- 
conquerable repugnance toward her as Alicia 
had insinuated, the interview could not be a 
pleasant one. She was determined to see him, 
none the less. 

Ten minutes or more went by. Her listless- 
ness seemed to be on the increase. A lethargy 
crept over her, mastering her senses. She saw 
and heard things vaguely, like one in a dream. 

Alicia came up to her presently, leaning over 
her chair. ‘You are very tired, Madeline,” 
the blonde beauty eaid, quite kindly. “You 
had better lie down on my bed until mamma 
comes back.” 

Madeline shook her head, too stupid and 
drowsy to speak. A few more minutes went 
by. The fatal lethargy was wrapping her senses 
in a surer hold, every second ; she even torgot 
to wonder what should have caused it, at last. 

There was the sound of suppressed voices in 
the passage outside, presently. They were Mrs. 
Ingestre and Major Le Noir’s. She heard her 
OwD name mentioned, ere long, and with that, 
roused herself to listen. For a brief space, the 
words came distinctly enongh to her ear. 

“How will you get rid of her?” Major Le 
Noir was asking. 

‘*Bah !” came in Mrs, Ingestre’s cool, steady 
voice. ‘*‘WhenI have kept them apart so many 
years, and played the cards to suit myself, do 
you suppose my brain is not fertile enough to 
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uproar. 
how are you to keep her away ?” 


There was a cruel laugh from Mrs. Ingestre. 


Madeline insists upon seeing him, and |] whisper. 


| 


* Madeline will not trouble us, for some time | 


to come, at anyrate. I have taken care of that. 


| She has been drugged !” 


’—and Mrs. Ingestre made a warn- | 


| teeth. 





find means of keeping them apart still ?” 
“Het lay Gie Lo-livt ourse tiuere Will 
be a scene, and the whole house be in an | 


The listening girl heard that terrible word. 
Through all the deadly stupor that was stealing 
upon her, she heard and comprehended its 
meaning. She had a realizing sense of the 


victim, 
She staggered to her feet. Alicia wheeled sud- 
denly about, confronting her. Their glances 


met, and Alicia knew tnat the entrapped girl 
overheard the words which had been spoken in 
the passage. 

Madeline took two or three tottering steps 
toward the door. ‘You have deceived me!” 
she cried, thickly but wildly. 

Alicia glided in front of her again. This 
time, she threw her arms about her, holding 
her back with all the strength she possessed. 


| treachery of which she had been made the | 





Her fair face was like that of a beautiful flend. | 
**You shall not go,” she hissed between her | 


‘**T'm not to be balked and beggared by 
you. You shall not see my father ! I will throt- 
tle you first!” 


Madeline felt the murderous hands plucking | 


at her throat. She felt herself borne backward 
along the floor. She tried to cry out, but could 
pot. The fatal drug had done its work too well. 

** My father!” she managed to gasp, at last. 
“If you—have any mercy—let me—go to 
him !” 

That beautiful face only gibbered at her. 
“No,” cried Alicia, passionately. ‘You shall 


|} not. I hate you! You had no business to come 


I wish you were dead ! Iam 
You are helpless, 


here at this time. 
even tempted to kill you. 
and in my power.” 

** You—dare not !” 

“Dare? Humph. There’s nothing I wouldn't 
dare, sooner than bave my life wrecked by 
you.” 

Madeline tried to think coherently, tried to 
free herself from the pitiless arms that held her 
like a vice. She made a terrible effort to throw 
off the lethargy that was fast stupefying her. She 
fought with it like one fighting for life itself, 
She writhed and struggled with a film before 
her eyes and a roaring as of many waters in 
her ears. Vain, all in vain! Her hands 
dropped powerless, at last, and she stumbled 
and fell, with a faint, convulsive cry gurgling 
over her lips. 

** Father !” 

The word was but half-formed—a gasp rather 
than a word at all. But there was such an 
agony of fear and horror expressed in the 
inarticulate sound, that it rurg in Alicia Inges- 
tre’s ears for many an hour afterward. 


CHAPTER V.—WALES INGESTRE’S SUSPICIONS, 


THE time was twelve o’clock of the next 
morning. Thescene wasa luxuriously furnished 
chamber of Ingestre Place, in which lay Wales 
Ingestre, bolstered up in his bed. 

His face was frightfully pale, with that 
peculiar whiteness which speaks so plainly of 
approaching dissolution. Mrs. Ingestre had 
confidently counted on his dying the night be- 
fore (and she had very good reasons for the 
opinion she cherished). But he had lived to 
behold the light of another day in spite of her. 

The physician was with him, a Dr. Rynd from 
Sllverlea, Mr. Ingestre, who still clung tena- 
ciously to life, had made up his mind to question 
this disciple of A’sculapius. 

‘‘This is the eleventh day since I was taken 
ill,” said he. 

‘Yes, the eleventh day,” returned Dr. Rynd. 

‘‘T am wretchedly weak, as yet. Can you 
see no signs of amendment ?” 

The physician hesitated. ‘It would be very 
wrong to conceal the truth from you now, sir,” 
he answered, finally. ‘* You are dying.” 

The sufferer made an angry gesture. 

‘‘ Stuff and nonsense!” he cried. ‘Dying! 
Humph. I’m worth a dozen dead men, yet !” 

‘“T can but reiterate what I said. I would 
advise you to be prepared for the worst.” 

‘“*Hush! A pretty physican you are, to croak 
to a man on his sick-bed. I must get well. I 
will get well !” 

An eager look came into his fever-lit eyes. 
He had refused from the first to believe him- 
self dangerously ill ; he still refused. 

‘What is my disease ?” he asked. 

“A sort of apoplectic attack.” 

‘¢A sort of apoplectic attack,” mimicked the 
sick man, irascibly. ‘*Why don’t you speak 
more to the point? Is it apoplexy, or is it 
not ?” 

‘* Yes,” replied the physician, reluctantly. 
‘“*To be frank, your case has puzzled me. I 
never had another like it. Some of the symp- 
toms have been singular in the extreme. It is 
certainly of an apoplectic nature, however.” 

‘“Humph. You acknowledge that you do 
not understand my disease. That’s another 
reason why I cannot agree with you in think- 
ing it is likely to prove fatal.” 

“T wished to call in another physician of 
greater experience than myself,” Dr. Rynd 
said. after a short pause. ‘ But Mrs. Ingestre 
objected so strenuously, that I reluctantly 
conceded the point.” 

The sick man aroused himself with a start. 

**My wife objected ?” 

‘““Yes, She was violently opposed to the move. 
She thought it would excite and alarm you so 


| much, as to prove a positive injury.” 


Ah y? 

He fell back on his pillows after having 
uttered that single exclamation. A sudden 
change came over his face. 

‘“* Dr. Rynd,” he cried out, sharply, after a 
moment’s thinking, “will you answér me a 
direct question ?” 

* Certainly, sir.” 

- come closer. Put your ear to my lips. 
De ow symnptoms of having taken poison ?” 


These words were epoken in a guarded! are to be depended upon, 





The physician started violently. He 
drew back, becoming very pale. 

““Good God! What put such a_ horrible 
thought into your head ?”” 

* Answer me,” persisted the sufferer. ‘I do 
not mean a common poison such as is known to 
every apothecary. But something subtle, 
secret, deadly. Something that does its work 
and leaves no trace There are such poisons, 
and you know it quite as well as I do.” 

‘** Yes,” admitted the physician. . ‘But I 
cannot believe anything of the sort has been 
employed in your case. The idea is too ter- 
rible.” 

* A secret poison might account for the 
singular symptoms you have observed.” 

*T am well aware of that. But who would 
have any interest in taking your life? With 
such a suspicion in your mind, you must 
have fixed upon the guilty party. Who is he ?” 

Mr. Ingestre groaned. 

“I’m an old fool, perhaps,” he said, more 
quietly than he had spoken for several minutes, 
‘I don’t really believe I have been poisoned. 
But the thought has occurred to me more than 
once Within the past three days. I have never 
breathed it until now, howeve ‘ Faugh! Let 
us dismiss the dismal subjec I'm going to 
get well, poison or no poison, ia there’s the 
end of it.” 

He made a ghastly attempt to laugh. Dr. 
Rynd stood by, grave and thoughtful. The 
subject once broached, he could not dismiss it 
so easily. 

‘**Whom do you suspect of any wish to harm 
you ?” he persisted. 

The sick man hesitated. 
frank with you,” he said, finally. ‘‘ Major Le 
Noir is the villain, if anybody. I distrust the 
man. He has forced himself upon me as a sort 
of solicitor, being an old friend of my wife’s. I 
have known him a great many years, and never 
knew much good of him. He is cunning, and 
secret as the grave. He likes Ingestre Place, 
and wouldn’t have any objection to standing 
in my shoes, I’m thinking.” 

"Ap? 

Dr. Rynd was neither a clever nor a great 
man; but his patient’s words had set him 
thinking. He moved away from the bed a few 
steps, to a stand where stood a number of vials 
and glasses. These he carefully inspected, one 
by one, tasting the contents of some. 

Mr. Ingestre called to him, in an impatient 
tone, after a little: **Come back! I’ve some- 
thing to say to you.” 

Dr. Rynd did not pay immediate attention to 
his words. He took a clean vial from his 
pocket, and poured into it a small quantity of 
tamarind-water from a half-filled glass on the 
stand. Then he restored the vial to his pocket. 

“Tf anything has been tampered with, it 
must be the tamarind-water,” he mutiered. ‘1 
shall have this analyzed, for my own satisfac 
tion, if for no other reason.” 

Having thus fortified himself against future 
contingencies, he drew nearerthe bed. ‘1 am 
ready to listen to you now, sir.” 

‘“*In the absence of a better, I am going to 
make a confidant of you, in some sort,” said 
Mr. Ingestre. “It is of my daughter Madeline 
that I wish to speak.” 

Dr. Rynd looked surprised. 

“Of Madeline!” he repeated. ‘Have you 
any other daughter save Miss Alicia ?” 

‘Yes, the child of my first wife,” speaking 
with an effort. ‘‘She has been shamefully 
neglected. I have not seen her since she was 
a mere babe, and nowshe is ayoung lady. My 
neighbors have forgotten her very existence, 
and no wonder. My present wife could not 
bear to have her brought home as a rival to her 
own child, and I have very foolishly listened to 
her wishes.” 

‘‘So I should think,” said Dr. 
“Very foolishly.” 

“Of late my eyes have been opened to the 
unnatural conduct of which I have been guilty. 
To make amends, in some sort, I had a will 
drawn up, the week before last, in which 
Madeline is named as my heiress, while my wife 
and Alicia are only left twenty thousand each. 
This seemed but tardy justice, since it was 
through Madeline’s mother I acquired most of 
my wealth.” 

‘““Who drew up the will? 


‘“*T may as well be 


Rynd, dryly. 


Not Major Le 


Noir ?” P 
‘““No. Ihave no confidence in the man, as I 
told you. He knows nothing of it. Lawyer 


Green drew it up. I have hidden it where 
Major Le Noir will never think of looking 
for it.” 

“Ts it in this house ?” 

‘It is in this house.” 

After a moment’s thinking, Dr. Rynd turned 
to ask a question. 

‘“‘Why don’t you send for Miss Madeline ?” 

‘““T have sent for her repeatedly since I was 
first taken ill. My wife has written two or three 
very appealing letters ; but she refuses to come. 
Naturally enough, she cannot forgive me for 
having neglected her so long.” 

“Strange! She ought to overlook every- 
thing, now that youare on your death-bed.” 

‘“ Pshaw !” and Mr. Ingestre raised himself 
half angrily. I tell you, I am vot dying. I 
won't die! I will live to go to Madeline, and 
ask her, on my knees, to forgive the injustice 
and cruelty of which I have been guilty.” 

He fell back, exhausted. The outbreak had 
been too much for him. 

‘* Tfanything should happen,” he added, more 
quickly, and gasping for breath— if anything 
should happen, go to Madeline, and say to her 
what I have said to you—how I came to sve 
matters in their true light at last, and how much 
I longed to see her before I died. Here is her 
address.” 

He gave Dr. Rynd a crumpled strip of paper, 
on which were scrawled a few words in pencil. 
‘¢T found a pencil on the stand yesterday, and 
wrote that when nobody was in the room, You 
will go to her ?” 

em yes.” 

‘That is all I wisned to say. I know yon 
Of course I shall 
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get well and bring home my child myself. But 
it was better to let somebody know what my 
wishes were.” 

There was some further conversation, after 
which Dr. Rynd took his departure. His first 
act, on reaching his office in the village, was to 
subject the tamarind-water he had brought 
away in the vial to a careful analysis. No 
foreign ingredients were to be detected in it— 
nothing in the least suspicious. 

‘*The poor man was mistaken about the 
poison,” he thought, and so dismissed the sub- 
ject from his mind, 

Mrs. Ingestre was on the watch, and knew 
when Dr. Rynd left the house. She went 
directly to the library, where she found Major 
Le Noir complacently smoking a cigar. 

‘‘What are we to do?” she asked, impa- 
tiently. ‘“*The tenth day is passed, and that 
poor imbecile seems no nearer dying than he 
was last night.” 

‘The major nonchalantly blew out a cloud 
of cigar-smoke. ‘And that little drug of 
yours was warranted to kill in ten days!” he 
said, coolly. ‘*I don’t wonder you are al your 
wits’ ends. 

She grew ghastly pale. 
in a startled whisper. 
heard.” 

“No danger of that, my dear madame, Miss 
Madeline is sleeping too soundly, just at the 
present moment, and the servants are all in 
the other part of the house.” 

“It is well to be cautious, 
But you have not answered 
What are we to do ” 

‘“*Give him another drop from that vial you 
carry in your bosom.”’ 

Mrs. Ingestre shuddered. 
must be done !” 

She leaned against the wall, her very lips 
white. Presently she stirred a little. She 
looked down at the bright, handsome face 
beside her. 

“You will be true to me, Gustave ?” she 
murmured, faintly. ‘You will redeem your 
promise afler—after—it is all over ?” 

He laughed low and mirthlessly. 

‘Of course I will, my love. You shall be 
made my wife so soon as ‘the proprieties” 
permit. What am I scheming for, if not for the 
hand of a handsome and wealthy widow ?” 

She overlooked the coarseness of this reply. 
A long breath of relief escaped her. She 
seemed fully satisfied with the answer she got. 

‘*T believe you, Gustave. We will be happy 
yet, in spite of fate. I shall be very rich if we 
succeed in cheating Madeline out of her share, 
and you shall have it all !” 

‘* Thank you, my love !” and he andaciously 
threw her a kiss. 

Mrs. Ingestre drew nearer. ‘* You have 
made out the will that is to be found afier my 
husband’s death, and worded it to suit our 
wishes ?” she asked, dropping her voice. 

<Tes.” 

‘““My husband might be induced to sign it. 
Why don’t you make the attempt ™ 

Major Le Noir started briskly to his feet. 

‘“By Jove!’ he cried, ‘‘ the suggestion isa 
good one. It may save me the trouble of 
forging his signature, and that is worth thinking 
of.” 

“You will broach the subject? He might 
suspect me of interested motives were I to say 
anything.” 

“To be sure. It would be a pity to open 
his eyes now, after you have blinded him suc- 
cessfully so many years—made him your slave 
and dupe, in fact.” 

‘He is beginning to suspect me, of late. I 
could not have deceived him much longer. His 
death is come to be the only means of retaining 
my position in this house. You know that as 
well as I do.” 

“To be sure,” answered the major, with a 
little nod ; ‘it was high time something was 
being dove when we began operations. Shall 
I go directly to the dear man’s chamber ?” 

‘No, wait a little. I must see that the coast 
is clear.” 

Mrs. Ingestre went up-stairs. Her husband 
had been considerably excited by the conver- 
sation he had held with Dr. Rynd, and she found 
him tossing restlessly upon his couch. She 
spoke a few soothing words, and then took her 
place beside him. 

The nurse was now in the chamber. After 
waiting a few moments, Mrs. Ingestre sent her 
away on some pretext or other. The sick man 
turned, when they were alone, looking into her 
face earnestly and beseechingly. 

“T would like to see Madeline,” he said. 
‘“ You are sure, sure she will not come ?” 

Mrs Ingestre shook her head, sadly. 

‘No, she will not come. I’m afraid she is 
inclined to be resentful. She can do without 
you now, and writes me that she does not wish 
to see you.” 

“A just retribution,” he groaned. After a 
little, he raised his head again. “Give me 
some drink, Lydia.” 

Mrs. Ingestre took an empty glass from the 
table and filled it with tamarind-water from the 
jug. Her hands shook nervously while per- 
forming this task. Turning her back to the 
bed, she took from the bosom of her dress a 
tiny vial containing some sort of colorless liquid, 
a single drop of which she suffered to fall into 
the glass of tamarind-water. 

His talk with Dr. Rynd had rendered Wales 
Incestre more distrustful than usual, perhaps. 
At any rate, he watched his wife’s movements 
narrowly. In a mirror that hung against the 
opposite wall he distinctly saw reflected what 
she |.ad done. 

When the guilty woman turned toward the 
couch with the drink for which he had asked, 
she was surprised and startled to see the strange 
look of aversion and horror with which her 
husband regarded her. He pushed the glass 
violently trom his lips. 

*Woman?” he cried, in a terrible voice, 
“would you poison me °” 

Mrs. Ingestre stared at him like one stupefied. 


* Hush !” she cried, 
‘“*You might be over- 


less, 


none the 
my question. 


“T suppose it 
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words. 

“ Oh, Wales,” she murmured, *‘ don’t say such 
horrible things. What do you mean? 
harmless tamarind-water. 
doubt me—to use that terible word to me !” 

He still regarded her distrustfully. 

‘‘ What is in that vial you carry about hidden 
on your person ?” he asked, sharply. 


feigned look of bewilderment. 
her mouth drooped like those of a grieved 
child. 


tone ? 


dreaming. 
‘“*And that tamarind-water is not poisoned ?” 
**Of course it isn’t. 
speak the truth, I will taste it myself.” 








Wales In- 
His 


or three swallows of its contents. 
gestre watched her in silent perplexity. 


dreaming. 
reason ; he had merely imagined what he had 
seemed to see in the mirror, mayhap. 

‘*Forgive me, Lydia,” he said, afier a pause, 
“Tm not afraid of the tamarind-water now.” 

He drank it nearly all. Mrs, Ingestre replaced 
the glass upon the stand with an expression of 
unmistakable relief. 

Major Le Noir came into the room presently. 
He immediately broached the subject of the 
will. 

‘* As your solicitor, it is my duty to look after 
business matters,” said the wily villain, apolo- 
getically. ‘It isn’t right to neglect providing 
for your family, as you havedone. Will-making 
is one of the things it does not answer to put 
off. Of course you may recover from your 
present illness, but that is not to the point at 
all.” 

Mr. Ingestre made no sort of reply. He lay 
among the pillows, white and exhausted. A 
languid stupor seemed to have succeeded his 
recent excitement. Major Le Noir saw his 
condition, and was shrewd enough to take 
advantage of it. 

‘To save trouble,” he said, briskly, “I will 
draw up a blank form and bring it to you. It 
can then be filled to suit your wishes.” 

Still the sick man did not seem to heed him 
in the least. The major’s eyes met Mrs, 
Ingestre’s for a moment, Then he left the 
room, and was absent fifteen or twenty 
minutes. He brought with him a folded strip 
of parchment when he came back. This was 
the document which he and his coadjutor had 
prepared some days previously, that it might 
be ready in case of emergency. But there 
were no blanks to fill out, as he intended Mr, 
Ingestre to think. It was an explicit convey- 
ance of all the testator might die possessed of 
to his wife, Lydia Ingestre, and to his daughter 
Alicia. Madeline’s name was not mentioned at 
all. 

Major Le Noir hoped to induce his client to 
sign this document by pretending to fill the 
blanks that did not exist, by inserting such 
bequests as he (Mr. Ingestre) should dictate. 

‘“ Of course, we must have the necessary 
witnesses,” said the major. ‘* The nurse counts 
for one. I will call up two of the servants, and 
they can put down their names directly without 
waiting for the blanks to be filled. If we say 
nothing, they will not detect the difference. 
To be sure,” he added, with a light laugh, 
‘‘ this is an unusual method of procedure, but I 
can see no possible objection to it.” 

Mr. Ingestre stared at him stupidly, but 
made no reply. He carried out the programme 
precisely as he had arranged it, calling in the 
nurse and two servants, who signed their 
names, and then went away without so much 
as knowing the purport of the document. 

The major wheeled a stand to the bedside 
when all this.had been accomplished. ‘* Now,” 
said he, giving the sick man a slight shake, 
‘nothing remains to be done save to put in 
the bequests and to sign the will.” 


Mr. Ingestre roused himself. A momentary 
fire flashed into his ghastly face. 
‘¢Leave me in peace,” he said, slowly. “I 


have already made my will. I shall make none 


other.” 

Major Le Noir started back as if he had been 
struck. This was the first intimation he had 
received of the step his client had taken s0 
secretly. He turned sharply about, glancing 
at Mrs. Ingestre. Her surprise and consterna- 
tion seemed even greater than his own, s0 he 
could not well suspect her of double-dealing so 
far as he was himself concerned. 

‘‘Tmpossible,” he muttered; ‘“‘I have drawn 
up no other document.” 

‘‘T know that,” replied the sick man, faintly. 
“It was prepared by Lawyer Green, and duly 
signed and sealed in his presence.” 

The bafiled villain drew a long breath. 

“ When was this ?” he asked. 

‘‘ Rather more than two weeks since.” 

“Ah! sharply. ‘¢ Of course, I have nothing 
more to say then, since my work has been 
delegated to another. Why didn’t you tell me 
so at once ?” 

He did not wait for a reply to his question. 
A sinister light came into his bright, dark eyes 
as he turned away. He approached Mrs, 
Ingestre, and lesied suddenly over her chair, 
saying, in a whisper: ‘After all we have 
risked, you and I are not to be batiled so easily. 
We must find that will, and—destroy it !” 





LAYING THE CORNER-STONE OF 
THE BOSTON POST OFFICE. 


ACCORDING to the previously arranged pro- 


and Sub-Treasury building at Boston, Mass., 





was laid on Monday, October 16th, with Masonic 
ceremonies, in the presence of President Grant, 
Vice-President Colfax, Secretary of the 


This is 
How cruel of you to 


At that, she opened her blue eyes in a well- 
The corners of | purpose in Blackstone Square, and then fol- 


With all her duplicity, it took several moments | Robeson, Secretary of War Belknap, Postmas- 
to recover from the shock occasioned by his 


ter-General Creswell, Speaker Blaine, and a 

| large company of other distinguished gentlemen. 
At eleven o’clock a procession, composed of 
the First Battalion of Cavalry, the Boston School 
Regiment, nine Posts of the Grand Army of 
| the Republic, National Lancers, and represent- 
| atives of the Masonic fraternity from Massachu- 
setts and Rhode Island, passed in review 
before Mrs. Grant, Mrs. John A. Andrews, and 
other ladies, who had taken a position for that 


lowed a designated route to the site of the 


Post Office, on the corner of Water and Devon- | 
‘Oh, Wales, how can you speak to me in that | shire Streets, 
Ihave no such vial as you mention. | 
Your mind wanders, or else you have been | of the stone were long, butinteresting. On the 
arrival of the procession, the distinguished | 


The ceremonies directly attending the laying 


visitors were escorted to a high platform which 


To convince you that I | was built in front of the building, at the corner 


where the stone was to be laid. The sur- 


She raised the glass to her lips, sipping two | rounding streets were occupied by the Inilitary, 


| @e organizations which had formed the pro- 
cession, and a vast crowd of spectators. The 


brain was not very clear—perhaps he had been | ceremonies were opened with music by Gil- 
His distrust had run away with his | 


more’s band, followed by prayer by the Rev. 
Dr. Lathrop of the old Brattle Square Church, 
one of the few remaining relics of Boston, soon | 
to be removed. | 

Postmaster-General Creswell, the orator of | 
the day, was then introduced, and delivered a | 
highly interesting address. 

Dr. N. B. Shurtleff, ex-Mayor of the city, and 
one of the best informed of modern Bostonians, 
followed with a historical sketch, in which he 
alluded to the site and its history, and gave an 
interesting sketch of the postal arrangements 
in days long ago. 

The Masonic ceremonies were in the usual | 
form, embracing the depositing of the box in 
the corner-stone by the Grand Treasurer, 
spreading of the cement by the Grand Master, 
consecration ceremonies with corn, wine, oil, 
etc. President Grant assisted the Grand Master | 
in spreading the cement. Grand Master Gard- 
ner also made an address, alluding to the part 
the Masons took in laying the corner-stone of 
the. National Capitol. The singing of a hymn, 
written by William T. Adams, and the benedic- 
tion, closed the ceremonies. Loud calls were 
made for President Grant, who came forward 
and bowed. Vice-President Colfax being called 
for, made a brief congratulatory speech. 

During the afternoon, Mrs. Grant, Miss Nellie 
Grant, Mrs. Creswell, and one or two other 
ladies, visited the Navy Yard by invitation of 
the Commodore. 

The corn used in the ceremony was a part of 
that deposited at the laying of the corner- 
stone of the Bunker Hill Monument, June 17th, 
1825, in the presence, and with the assistance, 
of the distinguished patriot and Freemason, 
the Marquis de Lafayette. After the Grand 
Master, Charles 8S, Woodbury, ordered procla- 
mation to be made that the stone was proven 
square, level, plumb, true and trusty, he made 
a short address, during which he placed in the 
hands of President Grant a lock of Washing- 
ton’s hair, carefully preserved in a golden urn, 
which, through vicissitudes of fortune hard to 
endure, and conflagrations which have de- 
voured Masonic temples, has been spared to 
the Grand Lodge of Massachusetts. 
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THE INTERNATIONAL YACHT 
RACE. 

AFTER & correspondence between the Com- 
mittee of the New York Yacht Club and Mr. 
Ashbury, which promised to be interminable, 
the English yachtsman finally accepted with 
reluctance the terms proposed by the New 
York Club, to sail a series of six races, to be 
followed by a seventh in case of a tie, three of 
the races to be over the usual Club course, and 
the other three over an ocean course twenty 
miles from the Lightship and return, 

The first of this series of races came off on 
Monday, October 16th, over the usual course, 
the Columbia, owned by Commodore Osgood, 
being matcbed as the American champion 
against the Livonia, and was won by the 
Columbia by 27 minutes and 4 seconds. 

The second race of the series was sailed on 
Wednesday, October 18th, over the ocean 
course, the same vessels being again matched 
against each other. It was generally expected 
that the Dauntless would be selected to repre- 
sent the Club over this course, and when the 
wind had freshened as it had to a ten-knot 
breeze, everybody was satisfied that the Daunt- 
less would be the chosen one. To the aston- 
ishment of all, the Committee selected the 
Columbia, and the Dauntless was left out in the 
cold. The Committee were certainly right, as 
this story will eventually show, for under the cir- 
cumstances the Dauntless or any other yacht in 
the fleet would probably have been beaten. As 
the Columbia was short-handed, she took some 
men from the Dauntless. The signal to prepare 
to start was given on board the Fletcher at 
11:52, and at 11:57 the whistle blew for them to 
start. At this time the wind was about N.N.W., 
and the tide setting east. 

For the first half hour it was a wonderfully 
close race, and it was nearly impossible to dis- 
cover any gain on the part of either vessel. 
The steamers Fletcher and Magenta followed on 
behind ; but the former had a hard job to keep 
up with the yachts, who were flying about at a 
lively gait. They kept remarkably close toge- 
ther, and on this particular point of sailing 
with the wind on the beam there was hardly 
any noticeable difference, each holding her 
own ground. The breeze kept steadily fresh- 
ening, and both boats keeled over every now 
and then as the puffs caught them. 

The Columbia was dashing along about 
twelve knots an hour, when a puff caught her, 





gramme, the corner-stone of the new Post Office | 


Navy | the Livonia during the rundown. The Livonia 


and snap went her staysail sheet. The damage 
| was, however, so\n repaired, and the sail set 
| again within sevin minutes from the accident. 
| Coming up to the stake-boat, it became appa-. 
| rent that the Columbia had gained a little on 


| nia, 





came up to the stake-boat at the rate of about 
twelve miles an hour, and jibing over her 
boom, shot off home on the starboard tack. 
The Columbia came up about a minute later, 
but turning from the eastward, tacked ship, 
and Irwering both topsails in obedience to the 
increasing gale, shot ahead and took the wind- 
ward position. A few minutes after 2 o’clock 
it came on to blow in earnest, and both the 
yachts flew through the water at the rate of 
about fourteen knots an hour. The Livonia, 
finding the pressure rather strong, took in her 
main-topsail, but still stood the companion 
canvas, 

The race was now very interesting, and the 
Columbia had all she wanted to beat the Livo- 
About half-past 2, when the Lightship 
came in sight, the Co’umbia found she was 
hauling too close on the wind, and, slacking 
off her sheets, Commodore Osgood let her 
drive. As the Livonia still kept holding her 
Own abont 300 yards astern, the Columbia set 
her foresail single-reefed and her flying jib. 
The increase of canvas soon began to tell, and 
flying through the water, with the spray dash- 
ing on every side, the Englishman was dropped 
astern. 

The finish of the race was very fine, and 
when the Columbia dasbed across the imagin- 
ary line between the Lightship and the Fletcher, 
a@ loud cheer burst forth from the passengers 
on buoard the Magenta. The Livonia came by 
about three minutes later, with her fore-top- 
Sail still standing, and the boat sitting up as 
stiff as a man-oi-war. 

Start. Arrival, Actual Time. 

H. MS. HH. M. 8. H. M.S 

Columbia 1205 36% 38 06 46% #=$3 O1 10 
Livonia........ 1203 214% 3 09 06% 3 05 40 

With time allowance, the Columbia won by 
about eight minutes and a half. 

Our artist has depicted the contending yachts 


| as they were about reaching the Lighiship on 


their return. 








NEWS BREVITIES. 
Tue average salary of teachers at the 
primary schools in Prussia is less than $200. 
1 


ResprecTtaBLE New Haven is in a rage be- 
cause they have been called upon to suffer a woman’s 
suffrage convention. 


THE amount of tobacco sold in Danville, 
Va., during the tobacco year which ended recently, 
is estimated to be over 13,000,000 pounds. 

Tue American storm signal service has 
been extended to Canada, by an arrangement be- 
tween the two countries, 


Frost has been visiting Union County. Ky,, 
nightly for some time, and there is a considerable 
quantity of tobacco yet uncut in that distrtct. 


One of the girl graduates of the Princeton 
ag High School is now driving team, hauling brick 
‘or her brother. 

Tue “ Pilgrim’s Progress” has been trans- 
lated into Chinese, and one of the illustrations actually 
represents Christian with a pig-tail. 


Twenty Professors in the University of 
Rome have refused to take the oath required by the 
Italian Government. 


‘THE seats of members of Congress have 
been raised several inches as the only possible way of 
elevating their occupants, 


THE revivals at churches of different denomi- 
nations continue throughout North Carolina, Sucha 
“season of repentance’ has not occurred there ina 
long time. 


‘THE inhabitants of Chillicothe are humbly 
grateful that a providential dispensation of epidemic 
smallpox has saved them for the time from a threat- 
ened female suffrage convention. 


THE municipality of Paris has voted two 
million francs for repairs to monuments and public 
buildings damaged during the siege and the reign of 
the Commune. 


A FiLock of ten quails straggled into a 
= ee within the fifty yards of the public square at 
columbia, Tenn., a few days since. They were 
captured. 


Tue interest paid on the British National 
Debt, from its commencement in 1691 to the year 
1870, amounts to the astounding sum of £2,422,266,077 
—equal in round numbers to $12,000,00,000. 


THe Mount Sinai Jews’ Hospital—incor- 

rated February, 5612 (1812)—will remove in April 
rom their present yy oer in Twenty-eighth Street to 
their new building in Sixtieth Street, 


Deralzs received of the recent storms and 
floods in China represent the loss of life and property 
very great. At least three thousand persons are said 
to have perished. 


Apvices from Odessa state that eight hun- 
dred buildings in the town of Bogooslay were burned 
by incendiary fires, believed to be the work of the 
fanatical oppressors of the Jews. A great proportion 
of the inhabitants are of Jewish faith. 


Orpers have been issued at the Treasury 
Department for the construction of twenty or more 
nnw life-saving stations on the coasts of the Atlantic 
aed Pacific Oceans, providing they can be done at 
certain prices and within a reasonable time. 


GENERAL SHERMAN, accompanied by his 
chief of staff, has sailed with Rear-Admiral Alden, in 
the flagship Wabash, for the European squadron, 
General Sherman intends making a military inspec- 
tion of European armies and fortifications. 


Try have “ Maiden Assurance Companies ” 
in Denmark. A father may deposit any sum at the 
birth of a daughter, and the chiid receives during her 
minority four per cent. annually: at eighteen she 
comes into a higher income, which is increased at 
stated periods through life. 


Tue Government loses by the Chicago fire 
$3,000,000, of which $1,000,000 is in stamps, $500,000 
in gold, and the remainder in greenbacks. Th. is but 
a fraction of the entire loss borne mainly by insurance 
companies, or at least as now estimated, two-thirds, 
or about $200,000,v00, must be carried by the under- 
writers. 

Tue Board of Arbitrators, to sit at Geneva, 
is now complete, the appointment left to the Emperor 
of Brazil being the last made. The members are 
Charles Francis Adams on behalf of the United 
States ; Lord Chief-Justice Sir Alexander Cockburn 
for Great Britain ; Jacques Staempifii, of Switzerland ; 
Count Selopis, of Italy ; and Baron de Itajuba, of 
Brazil, This last named appointment is represented 
as creditable; and, as the Raron has seen recent 
diplomatic service as representative of his govern- 
ment at the French Capital, it is fair to presume that 
he brings special fitness4o the work. 
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FROM A SKETCH BY JOSEPH BECKER.—SEE PAGE 117. 
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THE CHICAGO FIRE,—A DAY SCENE IN GRaCE CHURCH TUL 


PASTOR AND ASSISTANIS SERVING OUT KATIONS FORK THE DESTITUTE. 





NOVEMBER 1, 1871. 











FROM 4 SEETCH BY JOSEPH LECKEK 










FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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NEW YORK HARBOK,—JHE LNITERNATIONAL YACHT RACE, BETWFTN THE ‘“‘cormMeraA” AND ‘* LIVONIA” ON OCTOBER 18TH, 1871—ROUNDING THE LIGHT-SHIP ON THE HOMF STRETCH. 
KBOM & S&iiCa BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST.—SEE PAGE 123, 
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FALL FASHIONS IN JEWELS. 
Dame Fasxron does not seem inclined to risk 


her reputation of being fickle by sanctioning the use 
of patterns this Winter that received her countenance 





@ year ago. Knowing full well of the many matri 
monial alliances about to be consummated, she has 
given her special commands for the manufacture of 
wedding jewelry and presents, and those well known 
silversmith and jewelers, Messrs, Ball Black & Co.,liave 
hastened to execute her wishes. For a full dinner 


service they have perfected some elegant work in 
silver, exhibiting new designs in shape and ornament 
ation. 
and appropriate gift a young bride could desire, and 
is offered exclusively to wedding parties, Silver 
spoons and forks, through a novel idea, are now sold 
by the ounce instead of the dozen, thus guaranteeing 
the best material in any quantity the purchaser may 
desire. The new arrangement of diamonds is par- 
ticularly noticeable, and the Knife Edge style, com- 
bining fixed stones with pendants, are remarkable 
for their brilliancy and neatness of finish. We notice 
with pleasure that the Moorish style is superseding 
the Grecian and other antique patterns, and, as in the 
case of cameos, the effect is far more artistic than that 
exhibited by these stones during the past few years. 
In addition to the finest embossed heads, the beauty is 
increased by the rich settings of gold in various 
colors, The Souvenir Watches for ladies, with short 
chains, composed of golden crescents thickly studded 
with diamonds and colored leaves, are exquisite 
gems in their way. 

This firm is now the sole agent for the United States 
for the sale of the famous Jacot Watches, a Swiss 
manufacture of great beauty and accuracy ; and has 
on hand the largest stock of Waltham Watches to be 
found in this country. Besides the most complete as- 
sortment of wedding gifts in the gold, silver, and jewel 
lines, a very choice collection of statuary and artistic 
bronzes are now on exhibition, from which selection 
can be made, agreeable to any taste for the embellish- 
ment of the fashionable salon. We are informed 
by Messrs. Ball, Black & Co., that their importa- 
tions will be far the heaviest for the Holiday season that 
they have ever received. They have just commenced 
putting their new goods in their salesrooms, and will 
continue to bring out the latest novelties in statuary, 
bronzes and paintings from abroad. A specialty is 
also made in the line of crystal chandeliers, which 
exceed in beauty and style anything we have yet seen 
in that department. 








THE CANON OF NEW RIVER—VIRGINIA 
SCENERY. 

Mr. Cuartes Norpuorr, late of the Evening 
Post, contributes to the New York Tribune a series of 
letters descriptive of life and progress in Virginia and 
West Virginia ; and among other items of interest, 
gives the following account of the work on the Great 
l'runk Line to the Southwest, now building, along the 
New River and Kanawha Valleys : 

“To Kanawha Falls we had traveled over very toler- 
able roads. When we mounted our horses the following 
morning, we entered the New River country—a howl- 
ing wilderness, through which the engineer parties 
of the Chesapeake and Ohio Railroad have consiructed 
a path, by which you may ride at a slow walk, and 
see how the industry of workmen can blast and dig 
and tunnel a way along the precipitous banks of a 
raging torrent for the iron horse. 

“1 do not know why it is called the New River. It 
rizes in North Carolina, and flows northward and 
westward until it falis into the Kanawha, about two 
miles above the great Falls. Its water is too warm to 
drink; its current is flerce and treacherous; its 
course is full of rapids, so that navigation is impos- 
sible, and even lumber-rafts cannot be floated on it 
safely ; its banks are steep, and in many parts preci- 
pitous, and from 800 to 1,200 feet high. When the 
engineers were making surveys for the line of the 
Chesapeake and Ohio Railroad, they had to take their 
measurements and levels, suspended byropes. Since 
the building of the railroad was begun all the boats 
on the lower part of the river have been destroyed by 
the contractors, because they found their use too 
dangerous to life. 

“Such is the New River, and by this time next 
year you may ride comfortably along the side of its 

“bluffs, at the rate of 30 miles per hour, and laugh at 
the slow and tiresome progress of which I have 
written. But tiresome though our ride necessarily 
was, it was not tedious, for grander scenery than the 
New River affords, in the part of its course below the 
Greenbrier, it would be difficult to find in the United 
States. 

‘Here, on the New River, we were in the midst of 
the work. At frequent intervals a succession of rock- 
blasts thundered through the gorge. As our horses 
picked their difficult steps along the narrow and slip- 
pery trail which skirts the precipice, we heard below 
us the clang of sledge-hammers striking drills, or saw 
men shoveling, or mules dragging carts, And at 
every half mile or so we descended to the grade and 
rode for a while on the broad and level track, In our 
somewhat difficult ride we surmounted the precipices 
and approached the river only at intervals ; but the 
engineers had to carry a line along the river; their 
duty led them to the most inaccessible places, and 
they had to take nice measurements where it was not 
easy for a squirrel to stand, and where men could 
only crawl on their hands and knees, or be supported 
by ropes. 

“A good deal of it is completed; the contractors 
are all at work, and the work has been so arranged 
that it shall all be finished next September. 

“The result is a roadway which passes through the 
mountains on an easier grade by far than any other 
of the great East and West lines connecting the 
Atlantic with the West.” 








Watcn No. 4026.—Bearing Trade Mark 
“Edwin Rollo, Marion, N. J.,”"—manufactured by 
United States Watch Co., has been carried by me two 
months ; its total variation from mean time being 
three seconds.—JosHvua I, Brace, Conductor N, J. 
R. R., New York, January 10th, 1870, 








Tae following notes from the report for 1870, 
from the Commissioner of Patents, are of interest : 
“The amount received on applications for patents, 
re-iesues, extensions, caveats, disclaimers, appeals, 
and trade-marks, was $603,775. Theamount received 
for copies of specifications, drawings, and other 
papers, was $46,559. The a ount received for 
recording assignments, was $19,122; making atotal of 
$669,456. The total amount expended was $557,147, 
which includes $404,143 paid for salaries. On the ist 
of January, a balance remained in the Treasury of 
$643,355. The number of applicants for patents during 
the year 1870, was 19,171. The number of patents 


issued, including reissues and designs, was 13,321 ; of 
these there were granted to subjects of Great Britain, 
349; France, 89 ; other foreign subjecta, 206. 


The Club Set forms by far the most attractive | 
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Sole Owners of Patents. 








WE have received a sample of some of the 
finest grapes we have ever seen or tasted, from the 
vineyards of Kohler & Frohling, of California, sent to 
us by Messrs. Rennet, Prosch & Co., of Vesey Street, in 
this city. We have a vague recollection of reading 
about some wonderful grapes in scriptural history 
which Moses saw from Mount Pisgah or thereabouts, 
and which required the stre: tl : ry 
one bunch, If they surpussec lL a : e 
now before us there must Lav FY R) 


aLout those Canaanitish vines. 


A Norwicu authority telis c 
story about a pigeon which became by a 


& pail 


enced 





long string hanging from its leg to a tclegraph-wire. 
Two or three cruel boys wanted to throw stones at It ; 
but a kind gentleman, telling them not to hurt the 
poor bird, got a ladder and carefully unwound the 
string, and put the frightened, fluttering little crea- 
ture tenderly into his bosom while he descended. 
The next, evening he remarked that it had made a 
much nicer pie than he expected. 








Sorm Gop anp Soup Sriver.— We sell 
Waltham Watches in Gold and Silver Cases only, but 
at prices so low that there is no longer any induce- 
ment to purchase the worthless watches with which 
the country has been flooded. For full particulars 
and prices, send for our Illustrated Price List, and 
mention FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
HOWARD & OO., No, 865 Broadway, New York. The 
new “ Boy’s Watch” is now ready. tf 








Crromos and Frames, Sitereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
591 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel, 








Tue Troy (N. Y.) Times says the uprightly 
look of many of our older citizens is owing solely to 
the use of Hall’s Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer. 





Burnett’s Flavoring Extracts can now be 
obtained of reliable grocers everywhere. 


| H, 0 el 0, S 
327 & 329 Sixth Ave. and Twentieth St., 
IMPORTERS OF 


French and English Millinery Goods, 


Have been opened a full line of 
NEW FALL GOODS. 
Silk Velvets. 


Silk Velvet, for dress trimming, at $2.50, good quality. 

Silk Mantilla Velvet, from $5.50 to $18 per yard. 

Silk Bonnet Velvets, in all the new Fall shades, 
Two cases of Black and Colored Velveteens. 


Rich Laces. 
We are offering the finest selection of articles in this 
line ever before exhibited in this market, and at greatly 
below the Broadway prices. 


Point and Applique Trimming Laces. 

Real Point and Applique Trimmings. 

Barbs, Handkerchiefs, Collars and Sets, 

Black and White Guipure Laces. 

Job lot pieces of Real French Guipure Lace, which was 
bought at a great sacrifice, will be sold 25; per 
cent. below the cost of English or German Gui- 


pure Lace. 
Ribbons. 


We have opened a full line of Gros-Grain Bonnet 
Ribbons, in all of the new Fall shades, Nos, 4, 5, 
6, 7, 9, 12, 16 and 22, 

Sash T-inch Black, 75c. per yard, warranted 

k. - 

Scotch Plaid, all silk, 95c. to $1.10 yard. 
7-inch Gros-Grain, warranted all silk, $1.16. 
Roman Sashes, Fancy Sashes (cheap). 


Straw Goods. 

Ladies Felt Hats of the finest quality, in all the new- 
est shapes, $1.37; the same quality as sold on 
Broadway for $2.50. 

Now open, a line of Fancy Felt Hats. 
NEW GOODS, 
RICH FRENCH FLOWERS 
OSTRICH PLUMES, 
OSTRICH TI 
FANCY FEATHERS. 
Ostrich Tips, Ostrich Plumes and Fancy Felt in 
great variety. 
Go to O’NEILL’S for 

The largest assortment of Scarfs and Ties in the city, 
and the cheapest. 

500 doz. Lupin’s two-button Kid Gloves, $1, 

500 “ Lupin’s two-button Fancy Kid Gloves, $1.25, 

100 “ Lupin’s two-button Faney Kid Gloves, $1.65, 

All of these goods are of a superior quality. 
Full line of the famous Perronet Gloves. 
N. B.—Strangers oe the city, and our cus- 
tomers, are respectfully invited to examine our stock. 
All goods marked in plain figures. 


H. O'NEILL & (CO., 
827 and 329 Sixth Avenue and Twentieth Street. 














&F WE GIVE IT AWAYIT! o8 
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K OF WONDERS. 


over 50 Splendid Illustrations, Rich, Rare. 
and Racy. , “Valuable Recipes” and Secrets worth 
Knowing, &. Send three cent stamp to pay postage, 
Address B, FOX & CO., Station “A,’” New York City, 
Please send 


FRE * men of STAR SPANGLED BANNER 
the liveliest family paper published. Chromo FRE 

to all. 75 cts. a year, 3 mos., 10 cts. Specimens 
FREE, Address, Banner, Hinsdale, N. H. 


AGE & McCAFFERTY, Fifth Avenue, 

corner Fifty-gecond Street, offer for sale superbly 
finished Residences on Fifth, Madison, Lexington 
Avenues, and most attractive intersecting streets, 
from $18,000 to $125,000, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, — 


Patent Glove-Eitting 


OMSOoNnNn’s 
WORLD-RENOWNED 
Corset. 


If you want the MOST SATISFACTORY, BEST FITTING, and the CHEAPEST 
CORSET, tor its real value, you have ever worn, buy THOMSON’S GENUINE 
PATENT GLOVE-FITTING, 

iT CANNOT BE IMPROVED. 

Every Corset is stamped with the name THOMSON, and the Trade Mark, a& | 

CROWN 


Kept by all first-class dealers, 


THOMSON, LANGDON & CO., 


391 Broadway, New York. 








NEW YORK. 


GRAND 
EK AXAPOSITION 
SUITS 


GARMENTS. 
VELVETS 


IN ALL THE CLOTH SHADES. 


NOVELTIES 
IN LONG AND SQUARE 
INDIA CAMEL’S HAIR 
SHAWLS. 
** CHOSSON’S ” 
CELEBRATED KID GLOVES. 


CLOTHS, 
CASSIMERES, 
OVERCOATINGS:' 


w. J. GRAHAM, 
LOOKING GLASSES & FRAMES, 
No. 82 BOWERY, 


Above Canal Street, NEW YORK. 


MAG IC Stamp for a Price List. 
HARTZ MAGIC REPOSITORY 
Has Removed to 


743 Broadway, 
Nearly opposite his old Store. 














FOR THE PARLOR. Send 





ETHFESSEL INSTITUTE.—SELECT SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
N and girls in separate departments, with first-rate modern arrange- 
ments for boarders. Specialities : Modern languages and exact sciences. 
A new course commences on the first Monday of September. Refer- 
ences exchanged. A. G, METHFESSEL, P. O. Box 51, Stapleton, 


Staten Island. 
yOR. BEERS 107 47AV.N.Y. CURES INTEM 


DRUNKARD AY {/) + PERANCE INALLI/TS FORMS, INCLUDING 
OPIUM HABIT et eer eee 
















BRONZED IRON BEDSTEADS. 
Cribs and Cradles, 


F SUPERIOR STYLE and FINISH. 
All constructed with SPRING BOTTOMS, and 
requiring but one Mattress for use. Also, 


Tucker’s Patent Spring Bed. 


Sixteen years’ experience in the manufacture and 
sale of this article warrants us in claiming that it is 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST IN THE MARKET. 


TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO,, 
39 & 41 Park Place, New York. 
117 & 119 Oourt Street, Boston. 
one package of Prof. 


LOOK ! Hill’s Magic Compound 


will force the beard to grow thick and 
heavy on the smoothest face (without 
injury) in 21 days, in every case, or 
money refunded ; 25 cents a package, 
post-paid; three for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress, H. BYRON & CO., a 
839-41 


Ohio. 
UP From Auction, a large lot of 
BANKR « Ladies’ Solid Gold Hunting 
Case Watches, with full-jeweled, detached lever move- 
ments, $28 each, usual price $45. More expensive 
Watches and Chains from auction. All sent C.0.D.; 
rivilege to examine. F.J. NASH, 712 Broadway, N.Y. 
“ Worthy the fullest confidence.”—Christian Advo- 
cate, N.Y. ‘All that Mr. Nash says may be relied 
upon.”—Christian at Work. ‘ Reliable.’”’—Moore’s 
Rural New-Yorker. ‘Just what he represents 
them.”—Christtan Union. 839-40 




















AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 
VER ONE THOUSAND ILLUSTRA- 


TIONS. The 1} best selling, and most 
attractive subscription k ever published. Send for 
circulars, with terms, at once. Address, 


UNITED STATES PUBLISHING CO., 


411 Broome Street, New York, 

130 South Clark Street, Chicago, Tl. 
177 West Fourth Street, Cinciiinati, 
410 Market Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


” 





122 West Washington Street, Chicago. 





fNovemsper 4, 1871. 


-J, ROTHSCHILD, 


| ] . 
58 W. 14th Street, near 6th Avenue, 


Is now receiving by every French Steamer the 
latest novelties in 


PARIS MILLINERY, 


| Millinery Goods, French Flowers «a: 
Feathers, Ornaments, Ribbons, 
Laces, Velvets, Silks, Etc., 


AT POPULAR PRICES. 


u 





COMPLEXION 
Removing Pimples and all other disagreeable 


B' L\UTIFIES 'THE by 
disorders of the skin. Twenty-five cents per box. 
JOHN F. HENRY, Sole Proprietor, 


No, 8 College Place, New York. 





THING for Barrooms, mailed for 25c. Address 
Novelty, Port Deposit, Md. 836-39 


i 
BiG 
Hi. TENDERSON’S 


FAMILY LIQUOR CASES. 


Fach Case containing One Bottle of 
OLD PALE BRANDY, | HOLLAND GIN, 
OLD RYE WHISKY, OLD PALE SHERRY 
FINE OLD PORT, OLD BOUKBON. 
Guaranteed Pure and of the very Best Quality. 
PRICE SEVEN DOLLARS, 
Sent by Express C.O0.D., or Post Office order. 
H. HENDERSON, 15 Broad Street, New York. 


STRASBURGER & PFEIFFER, 
(Successor to Strasburger, Fritz & Pfeiffer), 
IMPORTERS OF GERMAN, FRENCH, anp ENGLISH 


TOYS, 
China & Fancy Goods, 
BOHEMIAN GLASS & LAVA WARES, 


MUSIC BOXES, ACCORDEONS, HARMONICAS, 
CONCERTINAS, Etc., Etc., 


394 Broadway, near Canal St., N, Y. 


Parlor Ornaments, latest novelties in Toys, Fancy 
and Ornamental Goods constantly arriving, to supply 
the general demand. 825-50 





Whitney’s Neats Foot Harness Soap, 
“e (STEAM REFINED.) 
T Oils, Blacks, Polishes, and Soaps at 
the same time. Put up in large and 
small size boxes, also in 3-lb. bars 
Send Stamp for our WAVERLY. 
Address, 
G. F. WHITNEY & CO., 59 Milk Street, Boston, Mass, 


TRADE MAR 





UR CANVASSI’ (i AGENTS EARN $10to 
$20 daily. New Monopoly. Sellsin every fam- 
ily to entire satisfaction. Agents wanted, Address, 
MYERS MFG, CO., 104 John St., N.Y. 


Chicago & the Great Conflagration. 


A concise history of the past of this most wonderful 
of cities, and a detailed, circumstantial and vivid ac- 
count of its destruction by fire; with scenes, incidents, 
etc. By Messrs. COLBORT & CHAMBERLAIN, City 
Editors of Chicago Tribune. Fully illustrated from 
Photographs taken on the spot. Agents wanted. Ad- 
dress, C. F. VENT, 38 W. Fourth St., Cincinnati, or 58 
Murray St., N. Y.; or J. 5. GOODMAN & Co., 62 Union 
Park Place, Chicago ; or HUBBARD BROS., 723 Sansom 
St., Philadelphia, 840-41 


$100 to 250 





per month guaranteed 
sure to Agents every- 


where selling our new seven strand White Plalina 
Clothes Lines. 
ples free. 
delphia, Pa. 


Sells readily at every house, Sam- 
Address the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Phila- 
840. 46-e0W 








| IFLES, SHOT GUNS, BEVOLVERS, 

Gun Material. Write for Price List, to GREAT 
WESTERN GUN WORKS, Pittsburgh, Pa. Army 
Guns, Revolvers, etc., bought or traded for. Agents 


wanted, 828-53 

V EGAR—how made—of Cider, Wine, or Sorgo, 

in 10 hours, F. SAGE, Cromwell, Conn, [833-45 
$12 to $24 A DAY. 

Agents wanted in every county in the United States 
to sell a newly patented articie of great utility, and 
absolutely needed in every household, For further 
particulars, address, THE CHAMVION MFG. CO., 
Cleveland, Ohio. 835-60 


$250 


Samples /ree. 





a Month easily made with Stencil and 
Key-Check Dies. Secure Circular and 
S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 
819-44 


Boys who like a good Story must read 


BLUNDERING BOB, 


Now Publishing in that excellent Boys’ Paper, 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


With lots of other good Stories, Anecdotes, Adven-— 
tares, Travels, Accidents by Sea and Land. 


A Distinguished Scholar of Some School 


in every Number. 
THREE PRIZES Weekly for our Round Table. 
Ready every Wednesday. Five cents a Number. 
$2.50 a Year. 
FRANK LESLIE, 











527 Pearl Street, New York. 




















Novemser 4, 1871.] 


Our New Paper for the Ladies. 


On NOVEMBER Ist 
ISSUED THE FIRST NUMBER OF 





WILL BE 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


abyss Hournal, 


A New Paper devoted to 


(y 


a 
A) 


CS 


Fashion, Gossip, and Choice Literature, 


EXPRESSLY FOR THE LADIES. 
Parisian Fashions, 
Fashionable Intelligence, 


Society Gossip, 
Superb Illustrations, 


Abserbing Stories. 

THE LADY'S JOURNAL 
the instruction and entertainment of the Ladies. 
literature will be of the highest order, and its general 
contents unsurpassed for merit and variety. 


THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS 


will be its special feature, and all the novelties will be 
accurately described as they appear. 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS 


is intended specially for 


OF 
The Lady’s Journal 
WILL ALL BE DRAWN & ENGRAVED IN PARIS, 
BY THE 


First Artists in Europe. 

They will not only be accurate reproductions of the 

LATEST FASHION NOVELTIES, but really 
FINE-ART PICTURES. 

Each article portrayed will be a faithful delineation 
of actual models designed by the famous houses of 
WORTH, MORRISON, FANET & BEER, BONOT 

ROCHE DIXBURY, Etc., 

none of whom have ever, previously, allowed their 
models to be copied by any Fashion Journal whatever. 

With every other number each reader will be pre- 
sented with a 


LARGE COLORED FASHION PLATE, 


Its | 


from actual articles of costume, in the exact colors | 


of the material ; and with the alternate numbers, a 
magnificent FASHION PLATE drawn from the latest 
Parisian models, 

The contributions to the LADY’S JOURNAL, both 
of Fashion matters or Literary, will be from the pens 
of the most celebrated writers in each department, 


Fascinating, Useful, 
Instructive, Entertaining. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS: 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers” - - - $4.00 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers - - - 2.00 
- - - - 1,00 


One copy fur thirteen weeks 
CLUB TERMS: 

Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. 

In addition to the above terms, we now offer the 
following 
SPECIAL INDUCEMENT, 
to those who subscribe without delay: 

For one year’s subscription we will send the 
JOURNAL until December 31st, 1872, 

Fourteen months, for $4. Eight copies free, 


TUTTERING cured by Drs. White & 
Oatman, 402 Fourth Ave. No pay until on 
838 


Circulars sent. 

BY SENDING 30 CENTS and STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 

will receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 

future husband 3 wife, with name and date of mar- 

riage. Address, W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No. 38, Ful- 

tonville, N. Y 825-37-0 


A Great Offer. 481 Broadway, N. Y., 


ILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 
PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments. 


DENSLOW & BUSH’ S SAFETY” OIL 


ot explode! Safest and 
{5 oat purest oil ever produced ! Stands 
rej fover 150° Jire test ! We take regu- 
Ane lar Kerosene oil, and by our new 
Kno iD process expel all impurities and 
explosive elements. The Fire 
Underwriters of N. Y. urgently 
recommend our oil as a protec- 
tion to life and property. A lighted lamp may be up- 
set and broken without fear of explosion or fire. For 
sale by all grocers, druggists, etc., in the U.S, Extra 
inducements to dealers. Address DENSLOW & BUSH, 
130 Maiden Lane, N. Y., 8 Custom H. St., Boston, Mass., 
34 S. Calvert St., Baltimore, Md., 51 S. Water St., 
Chics igo, Ill., or Cleveland, O. 831-43 


REDUCTION of PRICES 


TO CONFORM TO 


REDUCTION OF DUTIES. 
Great Saving to Consumers 
BY GETTING UP CLUBS. 

aay Send for our New Price-List, and a Club-Form 
will accompany it, containing full directions—makir, 
a large saving to consumers, and remunerative to 
club organizers, 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEACO., 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 
P. 0. Box 5,643. New York. 


OYAL HAVANA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA. 


Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 

P wee nished. Orderssolicited and prompt- 
ly filled. e highest rates paid for Doubloons, and 
all kinds of Goid and,Silver; also for all Government 
Securities. TAYLOR & OO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N.Y. 








THIS IS NO HUMBUG! 





HORACE WATERS, 
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| 1,003 GIFTS. 


Grand Gift Concert and 
Distribution 


FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE 


Charity, New York, 


AND THE 


Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Orphans’ Home, 
Of Washington, D. C., 





To be held in WASHINGTON, D. C., under and by virtue 
of a permit of the Hon. Commissioner of Internal 
Revenue, 

Tharsday, November 23d, 1871.> 





| Positively No Postponement. 
| 


1,003 GIFTS, amounting to $200,000, will be 
awarded, Entire number of tickets, 52,000. 


TICKETS, $5 EACH. 


| Send for Cire miler, giving description of gifts and 





| references, to P. C. DEVLIN, General Agent, 
| Stationer and Printer, 31 Nassau St., N.¥., and 
H. McCu L LOUGH, Flkton, Md. 


Hon, 
| Major GEORGE Baltimore, Md., 


Commisstoners, 


Pittsburgh, Pa., 
Trustee, 


Tickets sent “C. O. D.,”’ if desired. 


T. CASTLE, 


Hon. JAMES 8S, NEGLEY, 


| Foundling Asylum of the Sisters of 





{ gg The Commissioners assure the public the Con- | 


| cert and Distribution will take place without fail on 
| the above date, 


Fi :! 
ixtures ¢ 
1 Ne. . 
Gas Fixtures !! 
‘ 2 Ne - . 
Gas Fixtures !! 
y Wks. is invited to our extensive 
assortment of GAS FIXTURES, comrrising the 
largest variety of CHEAP and HANDSOME PAT- 
TERNS to be found in the country. g@>- Especially 
do we call attention to our line of CHANDELIERS, 
BRACKETS and PENDANTS in VERDE ANTIQUE, 
which for beauty of design and finish, cannot be 
surpassed, 


TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO., 


WAREROOMS: 
39 & 41 Park Place, New York. 
117 & 119 Court Street, Boston. 


Gas 





Ficures will not lie! 
Hiow Large Fortunes are made! 
aa FACTS FOR THE PEOPLE. -@ 
aa” SEE the prices at which four ofthe lead- 
{ng Sewing Machines are sold in the UNITED 

STATES, and ENGLAND. 


Price in England. Inthe 0.8 
Wheeler & W tleom $45.00 885.00 
New Singer . 32.50 65.00 
Elias Howe . - 35.00 65.00 
Wilson Shuttle - 40.00 45.00 


The above Prices are for exactly the same 
classes of machines as sold in both Countries. 
There is scarcely any difference in the cost of 
material and laborin any of the above named 
machines, 

ev AFFIDAVIT.—W. G. Wilson, President of the 
Wilson Sewing Machine Co., personally appeared before 
me. and made outh that the above prices are correct, and taken 
by himfrom Circulars published inthe United States and 
England under the corporate names of the Companies mane- 
facturing said machines. FRED. SMITH, 

Clerk of the Court of Common Pleas of C uyahogaCo., o. 





The Wriison Stwine MAcHrines are for Sale in 
most every County in the United States, and 


No. 707 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The Circulation of THE NEW | 


YORK DAILY NEWS, for the Year 
ending Sept. 1, 1871, amounted 
to 31,060,508 ; or an Average of 
100,846 each Day of Publication. 








ATOCH FREE, to Agents, to introduce an article 
that sells in every house. Adiress, 
837-40 S. GILLILAND, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


THE GREAT FAMILY JOURNAL 
OF AMERICA. 


FRANK LESLIE'S 


“CHIMNEY CORNER,” 


HAS COMMENCED ITS 
FOURTEENTH VOLUME, 
With New and Ever-Increasing Attractions. 


ITS FINE ILLUSTRATIONS, 
Superior in artistic design and elaborate execution, 
have never been equaled. 


ITS SERIAL NOVELS 
Have been frequently reprinted in book-form, and are 
from the pens of the best novelists in England and 
America, including Frederick W. Robinson, Annie 
Thomas, Pierce Egan, Mrs. M. T. Caldor, Mrs. J. G. 
Austin, Etta W. Pierce, C. G. Rosenberg, etc. 


THE SHORT STORIES 


Represent every writer of fiction of any eminence, 


THE SCENES OF FOREIGN TRAVEL, 
With their illustration of scenery, architecture, 
manners and customs, are original, fresh 
attractive. 

Adventures, Anecdotes, Essays, Juvenile Matter, 
Home Reading of all kinds, from grave to gay, fill up 
its columns and make it the most unexceptionable 
and choice paper for the Home Circle. 

READY EVERY MONDAY. 





Terms, 10 cents a copy. Sent by mail for three 
months for $1. Fora year, $4. 


PRANK LESLIE, 





537 Pearl Street, New York. 


and | 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 











| 





( 


a‘ 


DEGRA }" i DR, 

87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 
(Branch Store, 8! Fourth Avenue,) 

CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK 


PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROO 


d ras i. J 


OF 


STILL 


M 
Surnilure, Carpets, 
Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
Spring-Beds, Etc., 


4 
» Of any House in the United States, which they offer at 
Retail and Wholesale prices. 








FRED. J. MILLER, 
BUILDER OF 
Hook & Ladder Trucks, 
HOSE CARRIAGES ETO,, 
AND MANUFACTURER OF 
Fire Department Supplies 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
Tllustyr: ited Pri ice ‘List. “EX 


HUW WHEN» WHERE CUNDURANGO! 


Biiss, Keene & Co.’s Fiuid Extract. 
A | THE WONDERFUL REMEDY FOR 
ie CANCER, SYPHILIS, SCROFULA, UL. 
CERS, SALT RHEUM and ALL OTHER 
—ee CHRONIC BLOOD DISEASES. 


Dr. P. T. KEENE having just returned fram Ecua- 
dor and brought with him a quantity of the genuine 





| for C omple te 


_ __ a Send 





SEE THE ADVERTISERS’ GAZETTE. 


BOOK OF ONE HUNDRED PAGES, | Caundurango Bark, secured through the ofticial 
Issued Quarterly, (new edition gust ovT). Contains | TeCOomMmendation and assistance of His Excellency the 
Lists of ALL THE BEST NEWSPAPERS, Daily, Weekly, | President of Ecuador, and the Government of that 
Religious, Agricultural, Local and Political; aiso | R€public, we are prepared to fill orders for it to a lim- 


| ited extent, and at a price about one-quarter of that 
which the cost of the first very small supply com- 
| pelled us to charge, 


MAGAZINES, and all Periodicals devoted to class inter- 
ests ; also estimates showing 


COST OF ADVERTISING, Our Fluid Extract is prepared from the genuine 
and hints, incidents and instructions gathered from | CUMdurango Bark from Loja, Ecuador, secured 
by assistance of the authorities of that country. Sold 


the 
Experience of Successful Advertisers. In 
Mailed to any address FOR 25 CENTS. 
Address, 


GEO. P. ROWELL & CO., 


| Advertising Agents, Publishers and Dealers in All | 
Kinds of Printers’ Materials, 


No. 41 Park Row, New York. 


y all Druggists, in pint bottles, having on them our 
ng ame, trade-mark and full directions tor use. Price, 
$10. Laboratory, No. 60 Cedar Street, New York. 

BLISS, KEENE & CO., 
60 Cedar St., New York. 
D. W. Biss, M.D., Washington, D. C.; Z. E. BLIss, 
M.D., New York ; P. T. KEENE, M.D., New — 


| $426 





A MONTH! Horse and c arriage furnis shed. 
Expenses paid. H. b, SHAW, Alfred, Me, 
835-51 











UNITED STATES WATCH CO’S WATCHES 
WERE AWARDED THE 


FIRST PREMIUM: 
At Vair of “AMERICAN INSTITUTE,” New York, 1870, 
“ ~<* “OHIO MECHANICS INSTITU TH,” Cincinnati, 


At “LOUISIANA STATE FAIR,” New Orleans, 
And at every Fair where they have been exhibited, 


Over all Competitors. 


1870, 
La., 1870, 





. Watch Co., Stem-Winder—variation, 9 Seconds in 14 Months. 

k u. E, CHITTENDEN, late Reg. U. S. Treas. 
21,039, U. 8. Watch Co. » Stem Eg ey ag 7 seconds in four months. - 

: . EARD, firm Beards & Cummings, 128 F) St - 
Watch No, 10,548, U. 8. Watch Co., Stem: Ww Meme bey 5 seconds per asath. pen nee eee 


Watch No. 1089, U. 8 


Watch No, 2 


Z. C. Priest, Ass’t Sup't N. ¥. C. & H. 
. Watch Co., Stem Winder—variation, only 5 seconds per ack. os 
Henry Samira, "Treas. Panama R. R. Co., 88 Wall St.. N. 3”. 


Price Lists farnished the trade on application, inclosing business card. For sale by the trade general) ; 
Ask your Jeweler to see the MARION 


WATCHES, 


BEWARE of worthless imitations with which the country is flooded. To avoid impo 
sition, see that the words MARION, N. J., are engraved on the plate over the Main-S pring 
Barrel, All others are spurious, 


WHOEMEROMS United States Watch Co., 
“GILES, BRO. & CO, GILES, WALES & Co. 
83 & 85 State St., Chicago. Tu. No. 13 Maiden Lane, New Yori, 


Watch No, 1037, U.8 


at 





_ er 


128 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





/ + a]  -7- 7 
8-4 Plate, 16 and 20 Sizes, 
THESE ARE THE BEST WATCHES MADE IN 
THIS COUNTRY, AND ARE MADE WITH AND 
WITHOUT STEM-WINDING ATTACHMENT 
THEY ARE FINISHED IN THE BEST MANNER 


Waltham Watches! 


AND RUN WITII THE GREATES 
AND CANNOT BE EXCELLED ANYWHERE 
THEIR RESPECTIVE PRICES. 

THE CASES ARE ALL OF THE NEWEST PAT 
TERNS, AND SPECIALLY MADE TO OUR OWN 
ORDER. 

OUR STOCK OF THESE WATCHES IS NOW THE 
LARGEST, AND OUR PRICES, ALL THINGS CON- 
SIDERED, ARE THE LOWEST IN THE CITY. 


BALL, BLACK & CO., 


JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 


tf-o 565 and 567 Broadway. 


TRAVELERS INSU 


ACCURACY, 
AT 





RANCECO, 
dd 


e 





Not Insured—“* Don’t Travel Much.” 


Insure against Accidents by a General | 
Accident Policy in the TRAVELERS | 
Tife and Accident Insurance Company, 
of Hartford. 

The TRAVELERS has paid over 
Fourteen Thousand 
Death or Injury by Accident. 


losses for 


CHICKERING & SONS’ 


PIANO-FORTHES. 


THE BEST PIANOS, AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 
And upon the most fevorahle terms of payment, 
We invite he attention of persons intending to 

purchase Pianos, to our New Illustrated Catalogue, 

giving full description of Siyles and Prices, and the 
terms on which we sell to those desiring to make | 
KLASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS. 
Send jor a Catalogue. 
| 


CHICKERING & SONS, 
11 EAST 14th STREET, NEW YORK. 


840-45 0 


NILSSON BOUQUET. 


Ade as WB VV A* RU ROR | wa a 
FORVTHE TANDKERCHIEF. 
. B. WOODWORTH & SON, 

ROCHESTER, N. Y., . ad 
835-41-0 335 BROADWAY (Room 18) New York. 
B 7 | L D F RS and all who contemplate 
building, supplied with de- 


acriptive circular of “‘ Village Builder.”’ Address, A. J. 
BICKNELL & CO., Publishers, 27 Warren St., N.Y. 
837 49-0 


TRANSPARENT GLYCERINE, 
ALI-HEALING SOAP, OF UNEQUALED MERIT. 


J. €. HULL’S SON, N. Y. 


§38-45-0 


THEA-NECTAR 
IS A PURE 


| 
= 
i BLACK TEA 
with the Green Tea Flavor. War- 
anted to suit all tastes. For sale 
rerywhere. And for sale whole- 
sale only by the Great Atiantic 
& Pactne Tea Co., 8 Church | 
St., NewYork. P. 0. Box 5506, | 
Send for Thea-Nectar Circular. 











ESTABLISHED 1857. | 
J. F. CURRAN « CO., 
IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN 
Fine Silver Plated Ware, Britannia and Metal 
Goods, 

18 John Street, New York, 

AGENTS FOR THE 

PORTER BRIT. «& 
COMPANY, 
ESTABLISHED 13859, 


Manufacturers of the finest quality of White Metal 
and Electro-Piated Ware. 
Factory : Taunton, Mass. tf-o 


FISHERMEN! 
Twines and Netting, 
MANUFACTURED BY 
WM. FE. HOOPER & SONS, 


Baltimore, Md, / 


PLATE 


a | 








GYE-87-0 sax Send for Price List. 


| 






PSELTZER 















‘S = 
SS WW WOR 
\) \ + \\-LN 


W Oe} 5 " 





THE BOLD SAILOR BOY. 


,” 


I want to go heme!” I want to go home: 


Chesapeake and Ohios---Five-Twenties: 
CENTRAL P ACIFICS. 


——o 


BANKING OFFICE OF 


FISK & HATCH, 


NO. 5 NASSAU STREET. 


oo 





NEW YORK, October 16th, 1871, 


Of the FIFTEEN MILLION CHESAPEAKE and OHIO SIX PER CENT. LOAN, less than one-third | 


remains unsold, and this remainder is rapidly being taken up. These bonds have thirty years to run, are 
especially desirabie for investment, and can now be bought at 93 and accrued interest—that is, with coupon 
attached, due November Ist. 

$1,000 Chesapeake and Ohio Bond costs to-day $957.62. 

$500 Chesapeake and Ohio Bond costs to-day $478.81. 
$100 Chesapeake and Ohio Bond costs to-day $95.76. 

We have but a limited supply left of the smaller denominations. Bonds are in coupon or registered 
form, same as FIVE-TWENTIES. 

When the railroad is completed, in 1872, and the Bonds are dealt in at the Stock Exchanges of the world, 
we have no doubt they will be equally popular with the Central Pacifics, which now command a premium, 
and are a favorite security here and in Europe, both roads being prominent lines, and under substantially 
the same fiscal management. Principal and interest of the CENTRAL PACIFIC and CHESAPEAKE 
AND OHIO BONDS are specifically payable in gold coin in New York, the interest on the former being paid 


, January and July, and of the latter, May and November, corresponding with the two classes of Five-Twenties, | 


We recommend either of them to our friends and customers with the same confidence that we did the Five- 
Twenty bonds, when we were selling millions of them for the United States Government. 
We buy and sell FIVE-TWENTIES, TEN-FORTIES, EIGHTY-ONES, and CENTRAL or WESTERN 


| PACIFICS, or receive them in payment for CHESAPEAKE AND OHIO BONDS at their current market price. 
| Orders for Chesapeake and Ohio Bonds, accompanied with Drafts or Checks, may be forwarded to us by mail. 


and the Bonds will be sent by Express, charges paid. 
FISK & HATCH. 


P. S.—Accounts of Banks, Bankers, and others received, on which we allow Four per Cent. interest. 


Certificates of deposit issued and collections made in all parts of the Union. rey & _ 
A. 8S. HATCH. 


PRATT’S ASTRAL OIL: 


Z Warranted perfectly safe. Is used in over 150,000 Families. 
wt Oil House of CHAS. PRATT. Established 1770. 


108 FULTON STREET, N. Y. 


MARTIN KALBFLEISCH’S SONS, 


(Established 1829,) 


MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS, 
Fulton and Cliff Streets, New York. 


Acids of all Kinds—Alum, Blue Vitriol, Copperas, Ammonia, Ether, Salts of Silver, Gold, Tin, Copper, Iron, 
Lead, Nickel, Mercury, Potassium, Sodium, etc. 


FIVE AND PHOTOGRAPHIC CHEMICALS GENERALLY. 
PRICE CURRENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS. 


A. Medicine as Old as Time. 




















sparkling when Adam walked with Eve in Paradise. Be that as it may, its 
sanitary properties have never been surpassed by any medicine of human 
invevtion. They have, however, been embodied in ali their native efficacy in 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT, 
which 1s the chemical duplicate of the Spa itself, and is effecting cures of 
dyspepsia, biliousness, constipation, colic, nervous debility, dropsy, rheum- 
atism, etc., quite as rapid and as marvelous as those attributed to the famous 
Spring, and which the Faculty of Europe have placed on record as among 
the medical miracles of the age. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 0 





‘RAILROAD™””":” CHARLES W. 





A COLLECTION OF OVER 

i ry. Nine Thousand Anecdotes, and Tiustrations 

al of Lite, Character, Humor and Pathos, 
In One Hundred Classifications (alphabetically arranged), among which are 
found those of CLERGYMEN, PHYSICIANS, ATTORNEYS, Statesmen, Literary 
AND and Scientific Men, Poets, Painters.and Sculptors, with numerous Maxims, 

and many items of Fact and Philosophy. 
Local and Traveling Agents wanted in all of the United States, to 


T 1 whom the most liberal commissions will be For particulars, send for 
i descriptive circulars and all other information to 
h). pas & BRADLEY & CO., P~blishers, 


du. 66 North Fourth Street, Philadetpiia, Vu. 


For aught we know to the contrary, the Seltzer Spring was bubbling and | 


RO 
BONDS *::.: HASSLER , 





[Nov EMnER 4, 1871. 


BALL BLACK & C0, 


964 and 507 Broadway, N. Y. 


| Importers of 

| bi AMONDS 
‘Precious Stones. 
{ Manutacturers of 

| FINE JEWELRY. 


Best Quality ot 


DRILL CARBON 


Always on Hand, 





S MORE FREE FROM UNPLEASAN |! 

taste or smell than any other Cod Liver Oil; is 
More readily assimilated and more easily digested ; 
can be taken by persons who cannot retain other oil 
on their stomach ; is recommended by many cminent 
medical men in Europe and America. Sold by 
Drugzgists. 832-44-0 


Paris Kid Gioves. 


UNION ADAMS & €8., 


No. 687 Broadwav. 


Have just opened a beautifui and 
elegant variety of the celebrated 


P. L. AUBERT’S 





‘Kid and Dogskin Gloves 


FOR 


Ladies and Gentlemen. 


| 


D OOLEYS 





YEAST 


‘POWDER 


Has long been regarded as the best and cheay 
Baking Powder in use, Perfectly pure and healthy. 
It makes, at short notice, delicious Biscuits, Kolis, 
etc. Thereneed be no waste of food prepared with it, 
as it is always of the best quality. We would say to 
those who have never used it that a very few trials 
wi!l enable them to use it, not only with entire satis- 
faction, but with economy. 

Put up FULL, NET weight, as represented, 

Grocers and Dealers sell it. 

Dooley & Brother, Prop’s.. 

69 NEW STREET, New York City. 


| HALFORD 
[Leicestersnire 
| TABLE SAUCE, 


‘The Best Sauce & Relish 
| FOR FAMILY USE. 


TO BE HAD OF ALL FIRST-CLASS GROCERS. 
0 





« 
Most 








rc KE Ss’ 
ECLECTIC OIL 


Is Pure, Safe, Sweet and Economical. 
J. H. WICKES, 
120 “aiden Lane, N. ¥. 





835-470] 








Re.oves tarnish quickly, without injury to the goods. Sold b 
Jewelers, Druggist«. Grocers, Furnishing Stores &c, 8. M. MILLE 





le Proprietor, 65 Liberty Street. N Sond stam for sample. 

















Working Drawings, 
$12, post-paid. 
GEO. E. WOODWARD, 
Publisher. 191 Broadway, \. 1. 
Send for Catalogue of all books 
on Architecture. Agriculiure, 
Field Sports and the Horse. 


“aut ABOHITEOT. 








A Week to Agents, male or female. Busi 
59 ness honorable. I. 1. CANSIDL, Peters’ n, 


New Jersey. 83T-du 











